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To Mas. .. 


O*® thou! who bad'ſt me fearleſs try the our, 
And launch uncertain on life's flatt'ring ſea, 
Urging with trembling hand my bark from ſhore, 
While wond'ring at thy own temetity. 


Nameleſs; as are thy merits, fill remain 
Yet let thy heart appropriate all its dues, 
And, oh 1 whate'er th' event, do thou retain 
The tender titles of my Friend and Muſe | 


Should Fortune's fav'rites, circling, cloſe her throne, 
And Fame's loud trump be mute to me alone, 

The pity of the world I can return, 

And fill at unſucceſsful Fiction ſpurn, 

While Heav'n's ſupreme indulgence gives to the 

Its charms combin'd, and realiz'd in thee. 


(i ] 


P. R E. F . 


E averſion a woman ought to feel at the 
necefity of engaging even in a literary conteſt 

has induced me to endure a variety of imputations ; 
yet, to publiſh a piece,' and leave all unanſwered, 
might at once give a ſanction to the paſt, and encou- 
rage future flanders : — let this plead my excuſe for 


introducing myſelf to thoſe who have ſo generouſly 


received a comedy I would wiſh more worthy their 
patronage. RIFE | | 

_ Charged early in life with the care of a family, 
I accompanied my father eight years ago into the 
rules of a priſon, where the perjury of an enemy, 
and the injuſtice of a judge for a time confined him. 
To amuſe ſome of my melancholy leiſure, I there 
(From a fondneſs for Marmontel's beautiful tale of 


Lauretta) firſt conceived the deſign of introducing 


into the Drama a female heart, capable of frailty, 
yet ſhuddering at vice, and perbaps ſufficiently 
puniſhed in her own feelings. A lover, whoſe error 


was likewiſe in his heart, not bead; and even for 


him I contrived a chaſtiſement in the agony of loſing 
her: nor did I imagine, in adopting a religious te- 
net, 1 could ever be accuſed of offending morality. 


_ Subſequent charafters and incidents aroſe in the 


manner they now appear, except that the governor 
had then no place in it. It is now ſeven years ſince 
the piece was brought thus forward; ſoon after 
which a friend lent me a tranſlation of Monſieur 
Diderot's Pere de Famille. This fine performance 
gave me infinite pleaſure under all the diſadvan- 
tages of a tranſlation; and the W 
2whic 


— 


ed. Feould defire nothing more: and under 
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which now and then occurred between that and 
mine rather flattered than grieved me, ſince, con- 
ſcious of my own originality, and imagining even my 
worſt enemy, if be charged me with a plagiariſm, 
would at leaſt allow, while the ſubjett was new o 
our ftage, my only crime was in denying it. —T re-. 
turned the tranſlated play, and mine lay dormant 
ſeveral years. Sentiment was now exploded, and I 
therefore ſought to diverſify it with humour. The 
character of the auſtere Commander in Monſieur 
Diderot's play had particularly pleaſed me; and 
not being miſtreſs of the French language, I ſought 
in vain for a tranſlation, on purpoſe to interweave 
him into mine. Not able to meet with any, I created 
ihe character of Governor Harcourt, whoſe chief 
likeneſs to the French uncle is in name) and 
heightened the piece with every event relative to 
him: but an unbounded partiality I muſs ever 


retain for muſic made me finiſh it as a three att 


era. 3 
In the interim my father had been engaged as & 
capital Actor by Mr. Harris. Life opened gradu- 
ally upon me, and diſipated the illuſions of ima- 
gination. I learnt that merit merely is a very in- 


ſufficient recommendation to managers in general 5 


and as ] bad neither a proftituted pen or perſon to 
offer Mr, Harris, I gave up, without a trial, all 
thoughts of the Drama, and ſought an humble home 
in Bath, reſolving to bury in my own beart its 
little talent, and be a poor any thing rather than a 
poor author. Some valuable friend, I bad long 


poſſeſſed there, inſiſted I ſhould be * to e 
an 


in configning this piece voluntarily to ob 


offered me a recommendation to Mr. Harris, with a 


promiſe of concealing my name, unleſs it was * 
[4 


circumflgnces it was put into that  gentleman's 
- n=, A 2 


hands 


ren 


Bands above a twelvemonth ago. The praiſes ho 


gave it induced my friend to own my name, and 
from that moment (let his conſcience tell him why) 
it funk in Mr. Harris's favour. He ſaid be had 
frequently refuſed à play of Mr. Macklin's taken 


from le Pere de Famille, and could not accept an- 


other on the ſame ſubjets; inſiſted, that the ſerious 

part of mine was all Diderot s; adviſed me to cut 
5 entirely out, and convert the humorous part inta 
an after-piece, which he would bring out in-the 
cour/e of the ſecſon.— Reaſons very remote from the 
Stage could alone induce me to liſten a moment ta 
* propoſal, and thoſe brought me à hundred miles 
to converſe with bim on the ſubject; when be pro- 
duced me the copy ſent him, /a warn out and dirty, 
_ that I bad — to concluds be had lent it io every 
one be knew, at leaſt.— I was enough miſtreſs of 
myſelf to liſten with complaiſance to the moſt ſuper- 
Gilipus and unmeaning criticiſms 


„ and agreed to mu- 
tilate it according to his ideas. The Aftors were 
wow named. ] bad every reaſon to imagine it a 


ſettled thing; and returning to Bath, ſent the reduced 


copy at the appointed time, viz. early in September, 
A month elag/ed without my tuen knowing be had re- 
ceived it; when, with the continued ill. manners of 
addreſi 4 me by a third perſon, ( for he never wrote 
a fngle ne in anſwer. 10 ſeveral letters) I was 


ready mentioned, importing, that I bad ſent him 
ur 2 inſtead of two, and muſt fill take away 
tain my own, diſregarding Diderat's.”—[ did retain 
n un; for, as the manuſcript was luckily returned 


a paragraph from Mr. Harris by the friend 


for another. alteration, I thought it time to canſider 


what was due to myſelf, and that the charatter 
rang _ complacency . be. FRO. ae 


- 


\ 


too common of late) I englajed it with' an amanyuaus 


experience, both in Tale 50 25 coiating” 


puſineſs, with every 4 Wenne in caſting aud — 
it up; generouſly uniting to He a anager 


tice a woman who.will ever ub 


| foe acknowledge the 1 *. 
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bought if I gave up all merit for it; 1 therefore 


wrote bim a civil letter, and finally withdrew it. 
T ſhall not expatiaze on this treatment. I waz 
baps in ſome degree blameable, for believing that 


man would ſei any value 1 


who knew not the value of his own ; nay 


in reality obliged to him in one ſenſe, fince bis ace 


ceptance of my Comedy would inguitably have con- 


figned to "livin thoſe parts of it honored wait the 


moſt laviſh applauſe. 
What pleaſure do I fed in ruraSing the genre? 


aſperſion caſt upon managers, when. I. ſneak - 6: 
2 EIS e 


if poſſible, Lt the aha, fouls be borrowed ( au cuil 


letter to that Gentleman, briefly relating} theſe par- 
ticulars, and it was left at bis houſe early in ile year 


by an unknown perſan. At tht expiratien.of a fort- 
night the manuſc ſrt or bis wer was demanded, 
and the — means rendeved both impareial 


and deciſive. My. Colman thouyht the general name 


ef Author entitled to tht compliment of big c. 


bang-writing', and, 7 4 nes opinion, aud. 
immediate acc ww to. 


aVOW myſelf. ore Pc yes Tent diet th+ ongs, ani 
lengthened it-into foe acks. . kmanef md 
— He gave me the deneſtr - 


that of Friend M. 28 bas 44 t imo n- 


PRO 
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hs . q . 
4 BBo©AYWE . . LO / . ˙ SER EL * 7 243 "W * ht 


2 N f 


L vi 


* 


do 


Written iy GEORGE COLMAN, 2% 


Spoken by Mr, PA L. ME R. 


Lone has the paſſive ſtage, howe'er abſurd, 


Been rul'd by names, and govern'd by a word. 


Some poor cant term, like magick ſpells can awe, 
And bind our realms, like a dramatic law. 


When Fielding, Humour's fav'rite child, appear'd, 


Low was the word a word each author fear'd! 


Till chac'd at length, by pleaſantry's bright ray, 


Nature and mirth reſum'd their legal ſway; 
And Goldſmith's genius baſk'd in open day. 


No beggar, howe'er poor, a cur can lack; 
Poor bards, of critic curs, can keep a pack. 
One yelper ſilenc'd, twenty barkers riſe, 

And with new Howl, their frar/ings ſtill diſguiſe, 
Low baniſh'd, the word /entiment ſucceeds ; 

And at that ſhrine the modern playwright bleeds, 
Hard fate! but let each wou'd-be critic know, 
That fentiments from genuine feelings flow! 
Critics in vain declaim, and write, and rail: 
Nature, eternal Nature! will prevail. 

Give me the bard, who makes me laugh and ery, 
Djverts and moves, and all, I ſcarce know why! 
Untaught by commentators, French or Dutch, 
Paſſion ſtill anſwers to th' electric touch. 


| Reaſon, like Falſtaff, claims, when all is done, | 


The honors of the held already won, 


To- ' 


PROLOGUE vi 


To-night, our author's is a mixt intent 
Paſſion and humour—/ow and /entiment : 
Smiling in tears—a ſerio-comic play _ _ 
Sunſhine and ſhow'r—a kind of April-Day ! 
A Lord, whoſe pride is in his honor plac'd ; 
A governor, with av'rice not diſgrac'd ; _ -» 
An humble prieſt! a lady, and a lover 
So full of virtue, ,/ome of it runs over. 
No temporary touches, no alluſions 
To camps, reviews, and all our late confuſions; 
No perſonal reflections, no ſharp ſatire, 
But a mere chapter—from the book of Nature, 
Wrote by a woman too! the muſes now _ | 
Few liberties to naughty men allow; 6 n 
But like old maids on earth, reſolv'd to vex, | 
With cruel coyneſs treat the other ſex. : 


? P E R- 


PERSON 8. 


Lord Glenmore, / - - - Mr. BENSL RV. 
Governor Harcourt, - - Mr. Wilson. 


Woodville, only Son to 
my Lord, +» 


- Mr. Pats. 
Mr. Baxnisre Jun. 


| | Mr. AicxIn:; 
Vane, Valet to Lord Glenmore; Mr: La Mask. 
* Servant to 9 - Mr, EDwix. 


Celia, Miffefs to Woodville, Miſs FARREN. | 


Miſs Mortimer, Ward . Mrxs. Coruas. 


Lord Glenmore, - 


Warner, Houſekeeper x . 
Lord Glenmore, — Mrs. Lors. 7 


Bridget, Maid to Cecilia, Mrs. W1L$s08: 


Scene, London. | 


Time, twenty-four Hours. 


THE 


sc TL IAI 5 
e Vane in a 4 2 ind a Pome 


* 


Nn. R UN, and tell Mrs) Warner, my Lord i | 
at hand; and bid the butler ſend me a bottle of hock. 

(Throws 2 along the hall chaits, wiping his forebeaud) 
Phew ! the months have jumbled out of their placesg 


| | and we have * July in September. : 


| Bute Mee wu. 


' War. Servant, Mr. Vane. | | | 
Pane. Ah, my dear creature ! * pau doo 
fu My aun! 


Wea. 


THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


War. Why, methinks, you are grown mighty 
grand, or you would have come to the ſtill- room to 
aſk; will you chuſe any chocolate? 

Vans. Why don't you ſee I am dead ?---abſolutely 
dead; and, if you was to touch me, I ſhonld ſhake 
to meer duſt, like an Egyptian mummy. Becauſe it 
was not provoking enough to lounge away a whole 
ſummer in the country, here am I driven up to town, 
as if the devil was at my heels in the ſhape of our 
hopeful heir; who bas neither ſuffered my Lord nor 
me to reſt one moment, thro' his confounded * 
tience to ſee his uncle. 

War. Umph,-—he'Il have enough of the old gen- 
tleman preſently. He is the very moral of my poor 
dear lady, his ſiſter, who never was at peace herſelf, 
nor ſuffer'd any one elſe to be ſo. Such a houſe as we 
have had ever ſince he came !---why he is more ful 
of importance and airs than a bailiff in poſſeſſion; and 
hectors over Miſs Mortimer, till ſhe almoſt keeps her 
chamber to avoid him. 4 
_  Yane, Hates Miſs Mortimer - hy, here e'll be 
the devil to pay about her, I ſuppoſe ? | 
ar. Hate her? ay, that he does. He look'd, as 
it he could have kill'd her, the moment ſhe came down 
to ſee him; and got into his chamber preſently after, 
where he ſends for me. Who is this young wo- 
man, Mrs. What's your name?” fays he. Why, fir, 
fays I, the. is the orphan of a Colonel Mortimer, 
whoſe intimacy with my Lord, fays I PPho, pho, 
ſays be, all that I know, woman; what does ſhe do 
in this houſe?” ſays he; his face wrinkling all over, 
; liks 


A E O ‚ 1 w 2 3 


like cream when it's ſkimming, Why, fir, ſays I, 
her father unluckily died, juſt before the Duke his 
brother, and ſo could not leave her one ſhilling of all 
that fine fortune; ſo my Lord intends to marry her to 


Mr. Woodville, ſays L------** He does? cries he; 


heav'n be prais'd I'm come in time to mar that 
dainty projet, however. You may go, woman, and 
tell Miſs, I don't want any thing more to- night. 
So up goes I to Miſs Mortimer, and tells her all this. 
Lord ! how glad ſhe was, to find he intended to break 
the match, tho' ſhe can't gueſs what he means, 

Vane. Upon my ſoul, I think, it is full as hard to 
gueſs what ſhe means. What the devil, will not my 
Lord's title, fortune, and only ſon, be a great catch 
for a girl without a friend or a ſhilling ? ' ; 

War. Ay; but I could tell you a little ſtory, 


would explain all, ou mult know, (/itting dun; ; 


a on ir ng.) 
(farts vp) Zounds, here's my Lanks.. 
1 71 Excunt confuſed, 


SCEN E, An Antichamber. 


Lord Glenmore and the Gochor meet ; the latter 


* 


Z. Glen. Youn are . to England, den! 
J am ſorry your native air pays you ſo ill a compliment 


after ſixteen years abſence. 
_ Gov. Faith, my Lord, and foun 1 too, I pro- 
miſe you: I put up with theſe things tolerably well 


in the Indies; I did not go there to be happy; but, 
3 2 after 


— 
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after all my labours, to find J have juſt got the money 
_ when it is out of my power to enjoy it, is a curſed 
ſtroke: ---like a fine ſhip of war, I am only come 
home to be diſmaſted and converted into an hoſpital. 
However, I am glad you hold it better : I don't think 
you look'd as well when we parted. My fiſter, -poor 
Suſan! ſhe is gone too ;---well, we can never live a 
day the longer for thinking on't. Where's Frank? 
is he ſtill the image of his mother ? 

L. Glen. Juſt as you left, him, but that the inno- 
cence of the boy is dignified by the knowledge of the 
man. | | 

Gov. He will hardly remember his old uncle !--- 


1 did love the rogue, that's the truth on't; and never 


jook'd at my money-bags but 1 _ of him. 
However, you have provided him a wife? 
I. Glen. I have; you ſaw her on your arrival, I 
ſuppoſe, for J left her in town to attend a ſick aunt. 
Poor Mortimer !---he died one month before the Duke 
bis brother, and miſſed a ſine title and eſtate. Vou | 


know how I loved the honeſt fellow, and cannot won- 


der I took home his orphan'd . 80 as a matck 
for Woodville. | = | x 
Gov. Brother, brother! you are too generous; it 
is your foiþle, and artful people know . to oO. 
yert it to their own advantage. | | 
L. Glen. It is, if a foible, the noble incident 
to humanity, Sophia has birth, merit, accompliſh-" 
ments ; and wants nothing but ney" to ey her 
for wn rank, 2 | 


1444 
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Gov, Can the have a worſe want on earth ? Birth. 
merit, accompliſhments, are the very things that ren- 
der money more eſſential : if ſhe had been brought up 
in a decent plain way indeed, but ſhe has the airs of 
a peereſs already; and, if any philoſopher doubts of 
the perpetual motion, I would adviſe him to watch 
the knocker of your houſe. Then you have, out of 
your preciſe decorums, removed your ſon,” to makes 
way for this flirt of faſhion; and what is the conſe- 
quence of rendering him thus early his own maſter ? _ 

L. Glen. If you run on thus, only to divert your- 
ſelf, with all my heart; but, if you would throw a 
real imputation on Miſs Mortimer's conduct, ſhe is 
entitled to my ſerious defence. I never ſaw any good 
ariſe from ſecluding young people; and authoriſe 
Woodville and Sophia to live with that innocent ele- 
gance, which renders ev'ry rank eaſy, and prevents 
pleaſure from ſedueing a heart, or 1 the 
ſenſes. 

Gov. My Lord, I am amazed at you! was there 
ever yet a woman who didn't mean to paſs for a god- 
deſs ? Do they not gain upon us continually, till 


nothing of our prerogative remains but the name? We 


90 wiſe fellows truly, if we do not keep down this 


humour of theirs as long as poſſible, by breeding them 


in retirement. Every tinſel fop will find addreſs 
enough to convince a wife the is an angel; and the 
huſband muſt he lucky, as well as ſenſible, who re- 
conciles her to treatment ſo inferior to her deſer:s. 
Woodville will agree with me, I dare ſay; for the | 
character ſuits with his intended; pad; 2 he will, 

make 


rr ww. A” . 4 
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1 but a modiſh huſband, or he could not endure to 
ſee her flying about, like the queen- bee with the 
whole kive at her heels. 

L. Glen. You are too captious, brother 

Gov. And you too placid, brother ! if, like me, 
you had been toiling a third of your days to compaſs 
a favourite deſign, and found it diſappointed at the 
moment you thought it complete, what would even 
your ſerene Lordſhip ſay and do ?---here have I pro- 
miſed myſelf a ſon in yours,---an heir in yours; 
inſtead of which, --- 

L. Clin. His marriage with Miſs Mortimer will 
not make him unworthy either title. 

Gov. Never mention her name to me, I beg, my 
Lofd !---I hate all mode-mongers of either ſex : the 
wife, I would have given him, has beauty without 
knowing it, innocence without knowing it, becauſe 
ſhe knows nothing elſe, and to ſurprize you further 


forty thouſand pounds without knowing It---nay, to 


bring all your ſurprizes together, is my daughter 


without knowing it. 


L. Glen. Your daughter? why i you married 


- fince my ſiſter's death? your daughter by her, * 


loſt before you went abroad. 

Gov, Yes, but I ſhall find her again I 8 
I ls you will call this one of my odd whims as 
uſual, but we all have ſome, witneſs this dainty pro- 
ject of yours; and ſo J will tell you the truth in ſpite 
of that proje&.---from the very birth of this girl, I 
ſaw her mother would ſpoil her, and, had ſhe liv'd, 


propoſed kidnapping Miſs in her infancy, £ 


{ AT. - 25, ͤ˙¾Üüà.ĩ˙ü• OR ING 

T. Glen. Kidnap your own daughter !---why bro- 

Fee: I need only prove this to obtain a commiſſion of 
Junacy, and ſhut you up for life. 

Gov. Why, tho' my wife was your Lerdthip's 

nter, I will venture to tell you ſhe was plaguy fan- 

taſtical, and contriv'd to torment me as much with 


her virtues, as others by their vices---fuch a fuſs about 


her delicacy, her ſenſibility, and her refinement, that E 
could neither look nor ſpeak, without offending one 
or the other; and execrated the inventor of the jargon 
ev'ry hour in the four and twenty: 2 jargon, I re- 
folved my girl ſhould never learn; and heay'n no 
fooner took her mother, heaven be praiſed for ax 
things, than 1 diſpatch'd her draggle-tailed French 
governeſs; made a bonfire of ev'ry book on educa-. 


tion; ' whip'd Miſs into a poſt-chaiſe (under a pre- Ss 


tence of placing her in a nunnery) inſtead of which, 
I journey'd into Wales and left her under the care of a 
poor curate's wife, whoſe name was up as the beſt 
houſewife in the whole country; then return'd, with 
a ſolemn hiſtory of her death in the ſmall-pox. 
Li Glen. Well, this is indeed Ie an ad- 
mirable tutoreſs truly for my niece ! | | 
Gov. Les, but there's Caddies 1 
IL. Glen. Indeed !---Is that poſſible : 
| Gov. How do you think I contrived to make them 
obey my inſtructions ? -I ſaw they ſuſpected I was 
ſome rich humorift, and was afraid they would, after * 
all, make a little bit of a gentlewoman of her, for 
which reaſon, except the firſt year in advance, they 
never had a ſingle ſhilling of my money, _ i 
| h . Glen." 
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TI. Glen. This is almoſt incredible ! and ſo you 
left your only child to the charity of ſtrangers? -» 

Gov. No, no, not ſo bad as that neither.---You 
remember my honeſt ſervant, Hardy? after the poor 
fellow's leg was ſhot off in my tent, I promis'd him a 
maintenance; ſo entruſting him with the ſecret, 
order'd him to live in the neighbourhood, have an eye 
on the girl, and claim her if ilI-uſed :---fine accounts 
I had from him, *faith ! the old parſon and his wife, 
having no children, and not finding any one own her, 
gave out ſhe was theirs, and doated on her; in ſhort, 
ſhe is the little wonder of the country; tall as the 
palm-tree ! with cheeks, that might ſhame the draw- 
ing- oom; and eyes, will dim the diamonds I have 
brought over to adorn them.---This confounded gout 
has kept me in continual alarm, or elſe ſhe ſhould 
have ſpoke for herſelf. 

L. Glen. Why then does not Hardy bring her up 
to you? 
Gov. Why for two very ſufficient 0 in 
the firſt place, that identical parſon paid him the laſt 
compliment, that is, buried him, a twelvemonth ago; 
and in the ſecond, they would hardly entruſt her to 
any man but him who deliver'd her to them. -Here 
was a girl, my Lord, to ſupport your title, of which 
I dare ſwear you are as fond as ever: the would have 
brought you a race of true Britons; inſtead of which, 
from the painted dolls and unjointed Macaronies of 
theſe days, we ſhall produce our own enemies, and 


have a race of Frenchmen born in England. F 
| : 2 L. Cen. 


41 d o u a b *. 35 
E. Glen, I thank your intention, brother; but am 
far from wiſhing the chief accompliſhments of Wood- 


ville's Lady ſhoiild be the making cream n goats 


whey, and alder wine. | 
"Gov. Let me tell. . „ 
never better than when thoſe were their chief accom- 


pliſhments.---But I may be tidiculous my on way, 
without being ſingular.--- Harciurt ſhall have my girl, 


and my money too.---Credtn cheeſes; quotha? no: 


no; making cream faces is an accompliſhment which 
the belles of theſe days oftener excel in. - 


T. Glen. I would not adviſe you t padlſh this 


opinion, Governor! 3 
Gov. But where is his fon of yours? fre he has 

not totally forgot his old uncle? 3% 
T. Clin. He will be here immediately: 


Gev. Nay, I muſt vn take an old man's fre, 


and follow his miſtreſs without complaint 
L. Glen. You have no reaſon for the . 


this is not his hour for viſiting Miſs Mortimere 
Sv. Miſs Mortimer! --- hay hay ha! why, de 


you think I took her for his miſtreſs ?--what;" I war- 


rant; I can tell you news of your on family, though 


I haye hardly been three days in it? Woodville 


Keeps a girl, and in great ſplendor !---nay, they tell 


me, that the unconſcionable yaung rogue encroaches 


fo far r as to intend 


marrying the ſlut. 12 Ke 
L. Glen. ' You jeſt ſurely ? «450 AT | 
. Gov. There's no jeſt — a, ha, 

how fooliſh you look l this is your innocent elegance / 


Cc Th this 


> „ X 3 n p \ » © A a 
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this is the bleſſed effect of letting him live out of 
your own houſe -- 


L. Glen. Pr'ythee ae your Wen for 
ſome leſs intereſting occaſion ;---to have my. views. . 
thus in a moment overturned, --- where does ſhe 


hve ? 


little ſyllables me and thee / now you can gueſs what 


* 


Gav. Ha, ha, ha !---oh, the difference of thoſe - 


made me ſo peeviſh, I ſuppoſe ?---as to where Miſs 


lives, I- haue not heard; but ſomewhere near his 
Jodgings.---A deviliſh fine girl ſhe is, by the bye.--- 


Ah, I told you, twenty years ago, you would ſpoil. 


this boy,---entirely ſpoil him. 
T. Glen, Zeunds! Governor, you have a temper 


Socrates himſelf could not have ſupported ;---is this 
a time for old ſayings of twenty years ago ?---finiſh 


drefling ;---by that time your nephew will be here, 
and I ſhall have reflected on this matter. | 

Gov. With all my heart,---'tis but a boyiſh fro- 
lick, and ſo good morning to you.---Here ; where's 
my triumvirate ? - Pompey, Anthony, Ceſar! [ Exit. 
IL. Glen. A boyiſh frolick truly !---many a fooliſh 
fellow's lite has been marked by ſuch a boyiſh frolick ! 
hut her reſidence is the firſt object of my enquiry. 
ane! . | 


Enter Vane. | 


Is not my an come ? FY 


Vane. This moment, my Lord; and walks ain 
tbe Governor is ready. 


TL. Glen. 


{/ 


"A c oOo ME D 1. er 


LI. Glen. Vane!---I have GRE ſhould be 
attached to me, and I hope you are? | 

Jane. My Lord! (whatthe devil joe at ---{ file | 

IT. Glen. This ſtrange old Governor has alarm'd- 
me & good deal ;---you-are more likely to know, 'whe- 
ther with reaſon, than I can be. Wa Lead, | 
| . = OM I KY 

Vue. Never, my Lord. n 

T. Glen. Not tn he keeps 6 ane ha 
does rhe fool file atk 

Han. 1 mr any thing important, 
my Lord. „. In 

L. Glen. 1 
ching: that he even thinks of marrying herz- now, 
though I cannot credit this, I would chuſr to Know - 
what Kind of creature ſhe is; V could not you aſſume 
a clowniſh diſguiſe, and, ſcraping an acquaintance 
with her people, learn ſomething of her character -_— 7 
deſigns? # 

Vane, Doubtleſs, to oblige your Lordſhip, I could 
do ſuch a thing.---But, if Mr. Woodville's ſharp 
eyes (and love will render them ſtill ſharper) ſhould 
diſcoyer me, I might chance to get a good n 6 
in the chapacter of a ſpy. FN 
L. Glen. Oh, it is very improbable he ſhould | 
ſuſpect you :---at the worſt, name your employer, 
and your bones are ſafe. --- The office perhaps is not 
very agreeable, but I impoſe few ſuch on you: ex- 
_ecute it well, and you ſhall remember it with plea- 
ſure.---I will detain Woodville till you are ready; 
pod, as I doubt not that his next viſit will be to this 

C 8 creature; 
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creature; by following him, you will find out where 
ſhe lives. Prepare then as quick as poſſible, and ſend 
me word when you are ready; for, *till then, I will 
not ſuffer him to deparrt. "Exit. 
Vane: A pretty errand this his formal Lordſhip 
has Ponbrd me with H umz; if I hetray him, 
ſhall T not get more by it ? ray, but our heir is fuch 
a ſentimental ſpark, that, when his turn was ſerv'd, 
he might betray. me. Were he one of your hare- um 
ſcare- um, good. natur d, good - fox · nothing fellows, it 
would 8⁰ againſt my conſcience to do him an ill turn. 
A delieve, I ftand well in my Lord's will, if Coun- 
ſellof Puzzle may be truſted, (and, when he can get 
nothing by a lye, perhaps he may tell truth) fo, like 
all chriving men, I will be Wann becauſe 
ſeryes mY be, „ daο m Um 2809 5. keen 


= T 1 
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- 61 14 az. ' 
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Mood. How — is wrt uncle 3 Wen 5 
every body was it not enough. to ſpend two de- 
teſtable months from my love, merely to preſerve the 
ſecret, bub I itt be Hüte w with ſeeing without 
arriving at her? yet how, When 1 do ſee. her, ſhall 1 
_ appeaſe that affecking pride of 2 a noble heart conſcious, | 
too late of its-own' ineftimable value i ?---why was I not 


uniformly juſt?-- hid then Fare MW the bits. 
tereſt of regrets: Auro ne by 


\ 


* 


4 e Oo u E D Y 


* 34.6) 25 1196 P 
Enter Capjain, Harcourt, «- 


Har. Woodville! how do ff 7227 don't 5 jou, in 
happy retirement, pity me my Eiliüg and Acton 


marches and countermarches; as Foote has it ?---but, 
methinks, thy face-isthiritier and longer, than a for- 


faken oympb's who is going through the whole We 
mony of a nine month's repentance.- --What, thou 
fall'n in love 2 - ruſtically 00 (any, 18 Jug 
look ſq yery lamentable! w_ 0 


Mood. "Ridicwlonin=Ioty this Park-converſation 
for military puppies !--chow can we have an eye or 


ear for pleaſure, when: wy fate hangs byer us unde | 


cided ? 4 [8 4G 3\ J Tur 


Har, I gueſs what you mean: but why make 
mountains of mole-hills ? Is the roſy-fiſted damſel ſo 


obſtinately virtuous? „444. | 
Weed. Imagine a Bir favorite of Phœbus in all 
reſpects ; ſince, while her face caught his heams, her 


heart felt his genius |---imagite all the graces hid 


under a ſtraw hat, and ruſſet gown ;, imagine - 
Har, Vou haye imagined A of ..conſcience'! 

and now for a few plain facts, if you pleaſe dq 
Wood. To ſuch a lovely country maid. d loſt iny 


heart Jaſt ſummer; and ſoon began to think romances 


the only true hiſtories ; all the toĩ glories re- 
corded by Livy, phantoms of pleaſure, compared 
with the mild | enjoyments deſcribed by Sir Philip 


Sydney; and happineſs not merely poſe. in a cot-- 


fages but only poſſible there, 


— Har. | | 


* * 
* > , þ IX" q 
2 Sn at. de LE 
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Har. Well; all the philoſophers (ancient and 
modern) would never be able to convince me, a coach 
was not a mighty pretty vehicle; and the laſſes as 
good-natur'd in town as country: but pray let us 


know, why you laid aſide the paſtoral project of eat- 


ing fat bacon and exerciſing a crook all day, that 
thou might'ſt conclude the evening with the ſuper- 
lative indulgence of a N and nene 
ſtraw ? | 

Word. Why, faith, by perſuading the c girl to 
ſhare mine. 
Har. Oh, now vou talk che Wee ede the 
world : and does that occaſion thee ſuch 5 er 
face? 

Word. How ignorant are you both of me and 
her !---ev'ry moment ſince I prevail'd, has only ferv'd 
to convince me I can ſooner live without ev'ry thing 


elſe than her; and this fatal leiſure (caus'd by my 


abſence with my father) ſhe has employ'd in adding 
ev'ry grace of art to thoſe of nature; till, thoroughly 
ſhock'd at her ſituation, her letters are as full of 
grief as love, and 1 dread ef . ware 
Joſt her. « 

Har. I dread much ad ode bir ite loſt 
yourſelf---Ah, my dear Woodville the moſt danger- 
- ous charm of love is, ev'ry man conceits no other ever 
ſound out his method-of loving : but, take my word 
for it, your Dolly may be brought back to a Milk- 


- maid.---Leave her to herſelf awhile, and ſhe'll MR 


the celeſtials, I dare fwear, - 


Pod. 


700 


A Orr 15 
Mod. She is too noble: and nothing, but the+ | 
duty I owe to ſo indulgent a father, prevents me from 
off ring her all the reparation in my pow'r. 

Har. A fine ſcheme truly ! why, Woodville, ar 
frantic ?---To predeſtinate yourſelf among the ch. 
cattle of Doctors Commons, and take a wife for the 
very reaſon, which makes ſo many ſpend thouſands to. 
get rid of one--- | 

Mod. To withdraw an amiable een hes 
duty, without being able to make her happy is to me 
a very ſerious reflection ;---nay, I ſinned, I may ſay, 
from wirtue: and, had I been a leſs grateful ſon, 
might have call'd myſelf a faultleſs lover, © + + 


Har. Well, well, man! you are young enmigh 


to truſt to time, and he does wonders.---Don't.go 
now and ruin yourſelf with your uncle ;---I have 
found him out already, and advertiſe you, none of 
your formal obſequious bows and reſpectful aſſents 
will do with him ; having been cheated in former 
times of half his fortune by a paraſite, he miſtruſts 
ev'ry one, and always miſtakes politeneſs for ſervility. 
Maintain your own opinion, if you would win his; 
for he generally grows undetermined, the moment he 
knows thoſe around him are otherwiſe : and, above 
all, ſhake off this mental lethargy. 15 

Mood. I will endeavour to take your ee. — 
Should ſhe fly I were undone for ever lo--but you are 
no judge of my Cecilia's ſincerity. How ſhould you 
know thoſe qualities, which riſe with ev'ry following 
hour ?---Can you think ſo meanly of me, as that I 
could be duped by a vulgar wretch ? a ſelfiſh wanton ? 

2 oh 
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oh no !---ſhe poſſeſſes ev'ry virtue but the 6ne I hive 
robbed her of. | [ Exit. 
Harcourt alone. * 

Har. Poor Frank l thy ſponſors ſurely, by intu- 
tuition, characterized thee when they thee chat 
name-4id*T" love your welfare leſs, I could, ſoon 
eaſe your heart, by acquainting you of m m marriage 
with Miſs Mortimer; but now the late — 4 
quenee would be this ridiculous match. Nx 
apprize either my Lord or the Governor? both obſti- 
nate in different ways: I might betray only to ruin 
him. -A thought occurs, -- my perion is unn 
to her --- chuſing an hour when be is abſent,” 
I'll pay her a viſit, offer her an advantageous 
ſettlement, and learn from her * | 
character and intentions. | 


9 
& - 


— END or THE, PIRST 4er. 1 
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2 hundred We &s 1 3 
what's-come to my lady? Here has ſhe been ſighing 
e two motiths, becauſe her lover was 
in dd eountry; and now truly, ſhe's ſighing and, 
groaning becauſe he's come to town : Such maggots 
indeed! I migtit as well have ſtaid in our pariſh all 
the days of my life, as to live mew d up with her in 
this dear ſweet town: I could but have done that with 
a vairtuau lady---altho' I know ſhe never was at Fox- 
hall in all her; jaunts, and we two ſhould make ſuch a 
figure there !---Bleſs me! what's come. to the, glaſs ? 


(ſetting ber dreſs) why fute it's dull'd with her eternal” 
ſighing, and makes me look as frightful as herſelf !--» 


Oh, here ſhe comes with a ſace as long, and diſmal, 
as if he was going to be married, and t ſongbody 
elfe too. N | 


| )_ 
. . 4 
| het 1 
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$01. 1 Id... en ler Hand. 
4 


Cec. What can detain Woodville much a. an age * 
it is an hour at leaſt ſince he rode by. Run, Bridget 7 
and look if you can ſee ham me the drawing- 


room- window. VT 296. y woy 
Brid. Ves, madam. ( Exit, dane a bird con- 
tenpt.) 8 10w ot [! 


Cec. How weariſome is every hour to chi untetebed? 
---they catch: at each future one, merely to while away 
the preſent. For, were Woodville here, could he 
| relieve me from the torment of reflection? or the 
| ſtrong, tho' ſilent, v9 97026 po mn 
perpetually gives of my error? bird 
Brid. dN er eee he 
a . 2 et 
Does he —＋run down bene 
N Dear me, no; tis not neither: (enters) tis 
only the French Ambaſſador's new cook, wich his 
= huge bag and long rufflfe. 267 An 
| Cec. Blind animal! Sure eau is eme. 
ing as expectation. 

Brid. La, ma'am any thing will torment. one, 
when one has à mind' to be an And ; which muſt be 
your caſe for certain. What ſignifies ſitting mope, 

-mope, mope, from morning to night? You'd find 
vyourſelf a deal better if you went out only two or three 
times a-day. For a walk, we are next door to the 
park, as I may ſay: and, for a ride, ſuch a dear ſveet 
vis-a-vis and pretty horſes might tempt any one: then, 


as to company, you'll ſay, a "s for your ſtarch'd 
. „ ladies, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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© ladies, who owe their virtue to their uglineſs,“ 
mine is very much at your ſervice. (Curtfies) 

Cer. How could I eridurethis girl, did I not know 
that her ignorance exceeds even her ee — 
I have no pleaſure in going abroad. js 

Brid. Oh la, ma'am! how ſhould you know till 
you try? Sure ev'ry body mak to ſee and be 
ſern. Then there's ſuch a delightful hurricane, 
all the world are buſy, tho' moſt are doing nothing: 
-<to'ſplaſh':the-mob, and drive. againſt the people of 
quality oh, giue me a coach and London forever 
and ever! You could but lock yourſelf up, were you 
as old and ugly as gay Lady Grizzle at next 271 
ec. Had I been ſo, I had continued happy: - 

Brid. La, ma'am, don't ye talk ſo W VTT 
ee to be old and ugly ?---or, P11 tell you 

what, as you don't much ſeem to fancy going out, 
ſuppoſe you were to come down now and then (you 
know we have a pure large hall) and take a game of 
romps with 21 If you were once to ſee our Jacob 
hunt the flipper, you would die with laughing! 
Madam Friſk (my laſt miſtreſs) uſed, as ſoon ag ever 
maſter was gone, (and indeed he did not trouble her 
much with his company) to run down, draw up her 
brocaded niggle- de- gee, and fall to play at ſome good 
fun or other :---dear heart ! we were as merry then as 
the day was long; Jam ſure I have never | been half 
ſo happy ſince. 


NJ 


Cec. I cannot poſibly imitate the model you pro- 
poſe ; but, tho I don't chuſe to go abroad, you may. 
4 | D 2 | Brid. 
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„rid, 1 don't love. tog much among: che abi 
* 12 — ns A. „Madam next winter you'd 
give me ſome of your tickets, I would faip gore 
maſgyerade (jt vexes me 10 fre um Hick in be things 
--. bobs for Dane togerh &,) and. Mrs.. Trim. pro- 
miſes 1 me. ; the ] lent, of Tas rinks which, the lays, 

| I hall. cut'a fi gute in. Now, mal am, 11 J bad ſome 
diam ande, Fils beggars \ wear diamonds theres they. fa) 
bo knows but I might make my fortunegJike your? 

W Var it, much rather, lite me. 55 That is ne 


place, for girls of your Lation, hich,cxpofes yams 
R inſult. Modu. 


Brid. Ah, let me alone, madam, tor taking ere 
| of number $8 * ware neyer afeard but ange in my 
| whole life, and that ware of grandfar's ghott ; ; for he 
always hated , and uſed to walk ( poor ſoul 1; in our 
barken, for all the world like an aſs with, aſtyowig. 
on; (Knocking hard.) 1244 14 T 49 

5 5 that "ary is Woodville's knock | fly, 
K 6 Walks eagerly 1 to the dear, and.returns AS g. 
gol). Alas, 5 this my repentance ? dare 1 dan again 


=y. ime de 
n 16 28 „mud ar 
0 Euter Woodville. | 1 
Do (3 idr 


Hod. M Ceeilia — ſoul us Tratlaft 
the - happireſs of beholding you? Lou know mt to 
edi would AV myſelf by.d moment's; 


voluntary delay. „ 9 Toon ! aA) 
Green Ob, voz it it is ac dhan-lies la dune e. 
Jopha. / ' | . yt535i> 


* 
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" Wet: Sig; you te uf i r bet 2 -pturF ing 


| pts ded 884 N. 
* nn G, tf (2122560 "20h e ee Pa >" | 
bean hrs — 4 e 
co Rug rhus in N 70 
hunlar weeping. Y 25 8 _— 1 
dad. ee be this my we 
Gd {appear to think you To ? 
r © TAF me, When e 
otherwiſe ? 
pad, Will you heper be 250 e ſo nbtrow A Pe- 


Jabict? are wt not thEwhole world to each of "I 

os teurs H allo me te dty chem; (1 
APA What 1% eller; * in the reach of . love or 
wedlth;'I*have"ndt (ought to make you happy e . 

Cee. That which is the eſſence of pes 
-<Lnnoteniee oh, Woodville, you kn 2 
„aide of the heart, whoſe" peace you ei 
My Neuffbflity firſt rained my virtue; and then 25 = 
E405 

poſe.---But, though for you I conſented to abandon 
an humble happy home, to emhiĩtter the age of my 
venerable father, and bear the centempt of the world, 
dam never ſuppbrt my own. My heart l. 
againſt my ſituation, and hgurly bids me-renounce x | 


ſplendor, which only-renders guilt-more deſpicable:” 
(Riſer) I meant to explain this hereafter 3 but the 


agitation of my _—— 
ou ts | 


Wed. 


diately. 


» + 
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Mood. Is your. affeQicn already « extinct? for fure | 


HF it muſt, when | You can reſolve, to torture me thus. 


Cee. Were my love extind, 1 might fink. into 2 


mean content ;---oh, no. Tis to that gone Lowe 


my reſolution. CE 
Mood. Can you then E me into deſpair — 
ſo young, ſo lovely too l- oh, where could you find 


ſo ſafe an aſylum as my heart ? ewe - whicher ;could 
you fly ? 


Cee. I am obliged to How. * for the queſtion; 
but who is it has made me thus deſtitute ? ---I-may 


retain your protection, indeed, but at what a price! 


Miod. Give me but a little time, my love -I 
am equal. y perplexed between my father and my 


uncle; each of whom offers me a wife I can never 


love. Suffer them to defeat each other's ſchemes ! 
let me, if . poſſible, be happy without a 
crime; for I muſt think it one, to grieve a parent 
hitherto ſo indulgent.---I will not put any thing in 
competition with your peace; and long for the hour 
when the errors of the lover will be Aa in the 

Cec. No, Woodville ! that was, when innocent, 
as far above my hopes, as it is now beyond my 
wiſhes. - love you too ſincerely to reap any advan- 
tage from ſo generous an error; yet you at once flatteꝝ 
and wound my heart, in allowing me worthy ſuch a 
diſtinction: but love cannot ſubſiſt without eſteem ; 
and how ſhould I poſſeſs yours when I have loſt na 
my own ? ? lib 


% * 


l ood. 
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Mood. It is impoſſible you ſhould ever loſe either, 
while fo deſerving both. SY ſhall” not be io eaſily de- 
nied her r, but a am m bound by t the caprices 2 of ers 
at preſent. 225 am obliged to return dire@tly, but will 
haſten to you the very firſt moment Wen wi we meet 

eber * 
again it muſt be with a ſmile, remember. 

RK, will, when we meet agaih OU how 
tho rds oppreſs ſs me! (afide) but do not regulate 
your depo by mine, nor make me an argument 
with , yourleſf, for diſobeying my Lord; for here l 
— manly ſwear k never to accept you without the joint- 2 

ent of both our fathers; and that 1 conſider 48 
an an dl 0 uration :==-but, may the favor'd' woman 
you are to make happy, have all my love without m my 
weakneſs DOE OL IN IO _ [Exit in tears. 

Word. Dit ntereſted, exalted girl !--- why adck fuch 

a necdlefs bar? for is it poſſible to gain my father's 
conte and yet, without her, life would de inſup- 
portable the cenſures of the world, what is that 
world to me ?---were I weak enough to ſacrifice her 
to the erroneous judgment of the malicious and un- 
feeling, what does it offer to reward i me ?---commen- 
dations 1 can never deſerye, and riches I can never 


„ eee e 
2 | " a an l * * 
| | ; l ji JU} 181 ct 
* - a 
VEL VE nor 05 VIS1201C660%440% DEL» an 
435R ono ne n | A323; 144% © nen SH 
d ; hy 
5 * * 1 
44 11 #9 +11 4 4 % * 5 14 bd 5 * . \ II 1 i 
- 1 
— * 93 - : ' 4 ' o 
„ 1953 +44 LORIN $44. $4 (OT TLAS IE . 90 nini 
* 1 4 P * 14 7e 


Ls 


-4 


"4 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS, 


, 2. EF © x 
>" 


tezvz 1 $64 ih Cu 


Jacob the KP Waka 
over the Stage ; Jaceb tentaine e. Uh Flats 457 
Packets, whifling. $117; 38 


Bui ve Aſcair d with « „ of Gnu in bi 
Hand: 


Vane. — 5t lilt'T rp ih th 
attack without feat of 4 diſcovery; ſinbe out bdyeful 
heir will hardly teturn dircly:---This intelligence 
of my landl6rd's of the Blue-Poſts has made the ma: 
ter much eafier.---Um; a good ſubje@1-fare” I 
ought tb know that Bumpkin's face! as 1 live; my 
play-fellow at the pariſh-ſchoo!; Javed Gant 
now fot a touch of the old dialet-<-@ye hire, 
r er Bett Dow ion 


NJ. -Odtbodlikins ! zo I be indeed !--—dile; who 
— 


fellow; Woll, cw 
"Fac. Hay !---what,---Waull god r4bbit-ie; if T 
ben't defprate glad tonet thee; where n 
mun ? 


t not kü dy duldl Zkoo!- 


ö Fane. Se e len 4 cir me hi 


tom'd up with Sir IZzaac Promife; to be med wit- 
-wiſeman. | 


1 


* ö F 
unge 7 1 
* 


A e o % o y, * 


e wee 23 „ 4 


Ra 1 


0 00 eee 8 Eypherey wn 
1 denim Own meame when Ide dit. 
What N leave = for? poder "wer 


41 tho Id 
co 0,00 IK, IN G 


Ade N * ut“ 
thee into this Kine houſe? - 

Has: Saen Will ! anten thee Kr 
Nan siehe Millet: Fran * ter! Tod: * 5 

La Nea, got L 7 A? wee w bed . 10 

Jacs Od gabbittit! I thought er y mubrtal nl! 
haf kngwd Ahe. Well, Nan and 1. wate:ſuch-nears- 
neighbarss there vert only a barn between us j+-+the;- 
ware a deſpetste unt laſs, that's the truth ont: and 
I had.balf, u mp4 to teake to feytlier's hufineſa had 
marrheahe : -Mit, Hd the 2 inpletony groꝶ d ſo ſond. 
that ſome how or other, I ware tired firſt --f 
hold ye, 2quire takes a fancy-t0 ine, and: mad 1 
cudme and liveat the hall z and, as my head run 
on tuown, when aw comed up to Lende, , 
brought 1 wi un: thaught to gat rid That wity 


of the bullocking of Nan. —— 
Vun But, Jacob, How: Galt get inte the- 
houſe ? 5 en e * -» 


Juc. Toa, as I wits foing;-dne oli I went 
to, zer thie there church, wi the top like u huges 


punch- bowl turned auver; and, dang it! who ſhibulde 
arrivelin .thie-very nick, but madam Nan-—- , 
huometemes I as merry as a cricket - Æſquire caalas 
for I in a muortal hurry ; when w ſhould I zee, u 

ma Nan or her marrowboties à croying for dear 


E - loifs! 
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Joifs!s-<dang it, 1 thought at firſt 1 Thould ba- 


z wounded : 20 a meade a long zarment about duein g 
a poor girl, and zaid I ſhould certainly go to the 


divil for it, and then turn'd 1 off,---But the beſt fun 
is to come, mun ;---rabbit me ! if aw did not teake 
Nan into keeping hiſſelf; and zhe do flaunt it about, 
as foine as a ducheſs ! | 

Fane. A mighty religious moral EPA: truly! f 
(A/ide.) Well, how came you to this pleace? (+ 

Fac. Why, Meay-day walking in Common Gar- 
den to ſmell the pozeys, who zhould 1 fee but our 
Bridget ?---I was muortal glad to zee her, you muſt 
needs think, and zhe got I thic here place. | 

Vane. Wounds ! do ft live wi” aLord i in this foine 
| houſe | 1 

- Fac. Noa; a Leady, your foot ! but zuch a Lady! 
zuch a dear, eaſy, good-natur'd creature !---zhe do 
never zay noa, let we do what we wull. PINE 
Pane. Now to the point, ( aſide) is your wy 
ned I 

Fac. "Noa: but the s as good; and what think, 
mun?---to a Lord's zon !---tho', if a ware a King, 
aw would not be too good for Zhe.---A mortal fine 
ecthely mon too, who de: love her, as aw do the eyes 
in his head. Couzin Bridget do teil I, zhe zee'd a 
letter, where aw do zay aw wull ha her any day of the 
week, whatever do come o'th' .next,---Why,. I war- 
rant, they have pointed wedding-day.! 1 
Pane. The, devil they have? my Lord will go 
mad. at this EW. ( Alide.) 

Fac. Lauk a deazy ! bow 88 wall be on 
that day! wot come and junket wi” us ?--- 


Vane. 
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Vane. Yes, yes; I ſhall certainly make one among 
you,---either then or before {abde)---but' now 1 muſt 
goa and give this geame to zquire2quire hat the 
Dickens be bis neame ? I, do always forget it, L 
* zhould be a ticket ſomewhere :---20a,---rabbit 

!, if ſome of your London fauk ha'no' aus it oft 
out Dogs Fr b 4 2 22 

Jas. Ha, ba, ha! ee 
(both laugh faeliſhly) the zum people be 20 2harp+as 
needles.---But there's no pleace like it, for all 9 
I be ſet. upon living and dying in it. | 


ane. No to ſecure my return if neceſſary. ( Aide) 
---T'll tell thee what, Jacob! ſeeing as how I ha loſt 


thick there direction, do thee teake the baſket; tis 
only a preſent of geame from the parſon o'our pariſh; 
and, if zo be | can't find the gentleman, why tis ho- 
neſtly mine,---Meay be I'll come, and teake a bit o 
ſupper wi'ye. 

Fac, Wull ye indeed ?---dang it! a : 
and then you'll ſee our Bridget, She's à mortal 
zmart laſs, I promiſe ye !---and, meay be, may'| get 
peep at my Lady, who's deſprate handſome [---good 
bye tye,---Bridget's 20 comical !---od, rabbit it, 
we'll be main mer. l Bait, 


Vane al. 


Vane. Thus far I have ſucceeded e 5 | 
our young heir has really a"min# to play the fool and 
marry his miſtreſs !---tho* Faith, mafrying hit own 
n. ſeem very inexcuſeable, when © many of his 

E 2 equals 


„* 
* = v 


28 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


equals modeſtly content themſelves with the caſt-ofts 
oF xy . e 4 5 1 


scExE. An Apartment in Cecilia iſe. 
Enter Bridget. 3 


Brid. So, juſt the old ſtory again ! crying, crying 
for ever !---Lord, if I was a man, I ſhould hate ſuch 
a wimpering---what would ſhe have I wonder-? to re- 
| fuſe ſuch a handſome, genteel, good-natur'd man l- 
and, I'll be ſworn, he offer'd to marry her; for! 
liftened with all my ears !---oh, that he would have 
me now |---I ſhould become my on coach purdi- 
gioully, « aat's a ſure thing. e wu us era 


Enter Jacob, 


oc. A young man do want my Lead. 

Brid. A man ?---what ſort of a man? * 
Jae. Why a man---like---juſt ſuch another as I, 

' Brid. No, no, no; that's not ſo eaſy to find : — 
what can 3 man want with her ? 1 him in here, 
conf { 

© Fac: * ( r in a kind f glee) When tral we 
have the wedding, Bridget? 

Brid. We ſhall have a burying fart, I believe, 

| Fac, Od rabbit it! we won't be their ſeconds 
tes ral THT _ 
Brid. Now, if he miſtakes me for * bar! 
Nl find out what he wants, 


* 
* 


* 


, © 5 oo ww > * g 128 bg ts —_—_ 93 * TY 


hoy, 


S f H:! a 


- 1162 529 119 0% tis frITAOH whoa 1 
Ranma St ed 2 


2 Rur Captain en diſguiſed, with Jacob. 5 


Har - - (Surveying bur) —is that yu Lady ? 

ac. He, he, he | lauk, zur, don't ye knaw that's 

var Bridget? © | [ Exit. 

Brid. So, duce on him, there's my whole ſcheme 
ſpoile [---my Lady, Sir, is engaged; but, ou you 
tel} me your buſineſs, it will do juſt as well. | 
«Har. For pought® it may, child! (chuck e 
der the chin.) 

Brid. What, you belong to Mr. Gargle thi aps: 
thecary ? or come from the jeweller on * f 
or have a letter from. 

Har. ( Interrupting her)---the very perſon,---you 
have hit jt.---And now, do me the favour to tell 
your Lady, a ranger Wiſhes to ſpeak PRES par- 
ticular buſineſs. 

Brid. Very well, Sir: was eyer handſome man 
ſo.crabbed! _ | © [Exit. 

Har. Egad, if the miſtreſs have half as much 
tongue as the maid, Woodville may catch me in the 


midſt of my firſt ſpeech,---Now for my credentials! 


and here ſhe comes [---a lovely girl indeed f I can 


ſcarce blame Frank, for ſhe awes ge. ze 8 
| Enter Cecilia, follow'd offciouſh by Bridget. 


ce. 7 was inform d, , Sir, you 5. had particular bu. | 
ſineſs with me? | 
Har. I took the Na — un 


** 
5 | Wy 
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Cee. As I have * WH friends or relations i in Lone. 
don, (ieh) I am at a loſs to gueſs. - 

Har. What 1 would cer WII avs 
quires ſecrecy. N. , 

"Ger: Bridget, go where I order'd you juſt now. 

Brid. Yes, ener but if I an't eren with you 


for this. Exit. 


Cec. I complied with your ent Six, without 
enquiring the motive; becauſe you, I think, cas have 
only one.---My father, if I may truſt my heart, The 
made you his meTenger to an unwilling offender.” ' 

Har. 'Pardcn me, madam, but I refer" you t to un. 

Cec. (Reads) 

Madam, | ; te! 

« Being certainly inform'd Mr. Woodvitleis on bs 
point of marrying a Lady choſen by his friends, when' 
it is preſumed you will be diſengaged, a nobleman of 
rank, and eſtate above what he can ever poſſeſs, is 
thus early in laying. his heart and fortune at your: 
feet, left ſome more lucky riyal ſhould anticipate him. 
ne bearer is authoriſed to diſcloſe all particulars, 
and offer you a ſettlement worthy your acceptance. 
Deign, madam, to liſten to him on the ſubject, and 
vou will find the unknown lover as men and 


F 8 led conſtant than Woodyill. ? bs 


Good heaven's ! to what an :nfule ed 1 

e myſelf! { She burſts into tears, and ſinks into 4 
chair, without minding Harcourt ; 4 - her 
with irreſolution ] wort Paid: 
Har. What can I think puwlrtines] is ref I 
jured delicacy. in her, which teaches me to reproach- 
* for a well · meant deceit If, madam,— 

Cec. 


* " 4» 1323 20 17 my 1 — _ 


4 e o M i „ 
el no enoizs lor wn bassi aten as 


Cec. I had forgot this wreteh. -. (fe) d Retunn, 
fir, to your vile employer; tell him, whoever her is, I 
am too ſenſible of the inſult, tho? not entitled to re- 
ſent. it tell him. L have a heart above my fituation, 
and that he has only had the barbarous ſatis faction of 
adding another miſery to Gn which * * 

whelmed me before. 

„Her. Hear me, . "my 

Cec. Never !---a word would contaminate me. 
(Struggling:e go off.) | 

Har. Nay, you ſhall---You lam know half the 
good conſequences of this letter; 1 am the friend, the 
relation of Woodville, my name Harcourt 

Annes Is it 3 ſhould be ſo 1 i 
— 

Har. He is neither <xwel nos unjuſt, but Wt un- 

fortunate.---Hear---he deſigns to marry you; this 1 


learnt from himſelf only this morning. As à proof 


of my ſincerity, I will own I doubted your right to 
that mark, of his eſteem, and made this trial in con- 
ſequence. Pleasꝰd to ſind you worthy of bis rank, I 
feel ſnock'd at reminding you, you ought not to ſhare 
it. But, madam, if you truly love him, you cannot 
wiſh that, to be juſt to you, he ſhould be unjuſt to 
thoſe who have a. prior right over him. This ſhall 
poſitively be my laſt effort. ¶ Aſde.) nr P 0 
Cee. A motive like ycur's, fir, will at; any 
thing. How little my happineſs, honour, or intereſt, 
ever weighed againſt his, need not be repeated. Far 
do it from me not to diſgrace him; he is apprized of 
my invincible objections to a mateh which will never 
take 


, 7 J *4 1 "= 
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take plages , May.he [forma happiers while by.» SA 
luntury poverty expiate my offence ! | 


Har. Ma --- Ma--- what the devil choaks me 
fo ?---I am ftruck- with your ſentiments, and muſt 
find you a proper aſylum. I be moment I ſa you, I 
had hopes ſuch manners could not veil an immoral. 
heart. I have proved your ſincerity, and owe a repa- 
ration to your delicacy. The propoſed bride of Wood- 
ville is every way worthy that diſtinction; nor, am = 
without hopes even ſbe will be prevailed on to protect 
you. But I muſt not leave a — of my ſincerity: — 
do you know Miſs Mortimer? C 

Cec. I have ſeen, the lady, fr. But dare I credit 
my ſenſes ?---has heav*n' forin'd an, and 

for nie?=-- 

Har. Wichber, yc your tory will be burke fer. ever: 

| and, think, the-ſvoner you diſappear, the more ea- 
ſily will you prevent Woodville's diſobedience. _ . 
will open the affair to Miſs Mortimer directly, and, 15 
ſhe acquieſces, deſire her to call for you in perſon, b 
prevent the poſſibility of any artifice.. mn 
ec. He, who inſpired ſuch, ſentiments, alone c can 
reward them! Oh, ſir! you have raiſed a poor de- 
ſponding heart; but it ſhall be the buſineſs of my fu- 


ture life to deſerve thoſe favours 1 can never half re- 


8 
pay. enn . 

Har. I finds. by — — with acknowledg- 
ments, vou are reſolved. to be obliged to me. The 
time is too precious to be waſted on ſuch trifles,.. At 
ſeven, you ſhall have certain intelligence of my ſuc- 
ſucceſs: 


Ab 5 by #4 
AY * — — 
. vw 


A COM p y. 12 


— employ the interim to the bel geg, 


and hope evety thing from 1 
L 


" L ' | Aw.” A XBL 6 

Aſtoniſhing interpoſition of heav'n !-- een ; 
what have I to hope?---but, let the conſciouſneſs of 
acting rightly ſupport me in the ſad moment of re- 


nouncing Woodville ; and, in nim, all A render d 
lifs deſirable. te arts 


SCENE, Zed Glennore's Houſe. . ... 


TL. Glen. And are you ſure of all this??? 

Pane.” Abſolutely, my Lord! I have” known" the 
bumpkin, her footnian, from the height of” his cen 
club. tle ih 
T. Glm. What a curs'd tfiretiche*=Sinpdw 
the comforts of children: our” fears beginning; 
from the moment our power ends: the app T 
fathers is not to be envied; —1 e 
ſolve nnn 245," 11.) AD, e 


: Pane. If I may be due 29” dil r. 


Lord a "BH Me: Text 
L. Glen. And who aſd your advice, fir ; 
Vane: You have, my Lord, * ua 
L. wrong Take-care 3 1 40 1<-levve” 


: 0 4 4 * a -+ 9 | 1 
- * . - „ ' C 
whe 5 © * FT — & * 4 : - 4 
* G 
| F Fane. 
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Vane 0 E. ATED like my advice, 1 en 
you ep de very Mer. groſty crab, 

xit muttering N 

L. Cin. This is the certain. <onſequence of 

2 8 lor people; and yet there is no doing 

withou t them.. can never maſter my feelings 

e "to ſpeak prop fly to Woodyille en the ſyb-" 

J 


12 A 


g > 


je t, therefore muſt fix on ſome other method, --- 
(pauſes) -- --- That's a ſure one, and falls heavy on the 
5 aſpiring creature, only l--=Vane/}<<-7 5 
"(Re-enter Vane. 1 MJ 4 


5» SS FEE SE 4 


Could not you procure me a travelling-yhai ſe and 


four ſtout fellows immediately 7; 
Vane. To be ſure, my Lord, I can order a.chaiſe | 
at any inn, if you chuſe-it. 8 K 232 K a . . 


IL. Gen. Pho, pho, - don't put on that face 
yu muſt go through with this thing like, a man. -=- 
Here's ſomething for the ſhare you have already had in 
it. - Do, what I have ordered, and wait neat the 
Horſe Guards in about an hour; when A ſhall fene 
this inſolent baggage, and convey, her out of m ſon's 

reach. Nou gave me a high · own aceount᷑ of her: 
and, as you are a ſmart young fellow, and ſhe 
muſt at. leaſt be pretty, if we, gan contriye to frighten 
her into taking you as a huſband, it will send all-any.. 
fears, and ſhall be the making of your fortune. 

Vane. Gad, I like the project well. A hab ſote 
wife is the beſt bait, when we fiſn for -preferment 4 
and this gives me. a double claim both on father avid 
ſon. (afide FR but the ann Lbave 

- 241173 © - 2112 & HN . or 
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e ie 8 
ſor your *Lordfbip 1 indiic E me * of "ils; 15 
---though yi ven without rank and fortune, Fate a 

'L. Olen. Come,” 8 come; my good lad [ T5 mY 
what” you would fay but we have no time for 
ſpeeches.---I have ſet my heart on the ſucceſs of the | 
pfoj 3 and you ſhall find your interelt ih indulging | 
me. l * Arn Ertunt differnit tha. . 


2113 AO ** 


SCENE; 3555 Moitianer' | 
Enter Captain Harcourt, meeting Miſs Mortimer. 
- f 1 Were to judge ef yout temper by jour 
looks, my dear, 1 3 ty it was uncommonly Fireet” 
this morning.” 1 * 20 ole 
A. Mor. K+ truce with ele 1 muſty i 
reaſon renounce dear flattery after marriage 
Har. To flattery you never paid court 5 but the 
language of the heart and the world will ſome 
reſemble. I ought; however; to praife your einer; 
for I am come to try it and give you « tiobte ß. 
portunity of exerting its benevolen ener 67 
M. Mor. A benevolence you u G6 
this ſtudied culogium. 7 Mai! 9 
Hur. I might; did not know it wellen Sad 
my ove; 3 taken eee is ö 
Ng — C1 13 24 1 Moin Sug 
| — ien for teaws F 
Hur In regard to z lady. 1 mY Hoch 502. 2ĩ h 
2. Ao? Not another wife, 4 pe e VIE 21 id ge 
Flas. No, Lonly # mifrefs- dE an) ac 
M. Aber. Oh, a trifle; a trifle. 
. 


2 Io 
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F 2 


36 THE c HAT TER OF ACCIDENTS: 


Har. Von may laugh, madam, but J am ſerious; 
and a file girl ue is: and to ſhew you I have not 
read Cheſterfield in vain; 1 have robb'd my deareſt 
frlend of ber; in plain Engliſn, Wocdville has a 
miſtreſs he doats on ſo madly, as even to intend mar- 
rying her. Imagining her, like moſt of her ſtamp, 
only an artful and intereſted creature, f paid hela 
viſit as a ſtranger, with an offer which muſt have un- 
veil'd her heart, had it been baſe :- but I found her, 
on the contrary, a truly noble minded gitl, and far 
above her preſent ſituation; which ſhe earneſtly wiſhes 
to quit,---[n ſhort, my dear, I thought it - prudeat 
to part them; n in your n * her an aſy- 
* POTTER EH Kh 
M. Mor. In my 3 You amaze me, Mr. 
Harcours! Would you affociate your wife wit a keyt 
miſtreſs ? bring ſuch an acquiſition into the houſe of 
Lord | Glenmore, and deprive Woodville of perhaps 
his only reaſon for not interfering with us? 1 
-think I credit this ſudden acquaintance ??: 
Har. I deceiv'd myſelf, I find: -I chought you 
above ſuch wu po 2 n . make di- 
ſtinctions. 155 n ts 
Al. Mr. Ves, yes, 8 make Adiadiens Sie 
clearly than yo withed, You muſt excuſe my inter- 
forence in this affair, ſir; and let me hint to you, that 
your own will do as little credit to your heart as 40 
your underſtanding 9901 en b 
Har. Mighty well, madam; go on l. Seltle this 
with reſpect ts yourſelf, but do not he concerned 
About me; for, in one word, if you cannot reſol ue 
1 this poor * TLwill. 
* | M. Mer. 
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* Alida Fhat: muſt not obe; yert his 
warmth Alarms me:;2--Nay: but, my dear, think dali- 
berately H- duppoſing her all your ſays the) world 
judges dy actions, not thoughts, and, will buty har 
nmegit in her ſitu ation 40 b ad tie 
Ar. Itãs that cruel argument ꝑerpetuatesterrerin 
ſo many of your frail ſex-: be the ſirſt td rife aboytrit. 
That you are in Lord Glenmore's houſes will be your 
juſtification, both to the worid and himſelf: ſor what 
but the deſign of ſerving him and his ſon can actuate 
-you-? In my eyes, my dear Sophia, virtue never 
looks ſo Nee as when ſhe ſtretches out: her m 
the fallen. 20 >; 118q 03 
M. Mor. Oh, Hemet I am "ids of, my 
ſuſpicion: I ought to have known all the candont and 
generoſity of your heart, and received in a moment 
the unhappy woman it patronized:-—yet, at this 
. - eriſts,; in out ownatFairs to run the vr further 
.cnabſdrativg; my benefactor - ʒ⁊ views 2d 
Har. I am not to learn, that kienslbip and love 
have been mere maſks to fraud and folly in che great 
world z no one Would blame me, wete I to: ſuffer 
Woodville to ruin himſelf, as the ſhortef, way, ef 
fixing my on fortune, and obtaining my Lord's ap- 
probation. of your choice. But, IL know, not how it 
happened, that, When a mere boy, I took it into any 
bead truth was as much to the pufpoſe as, lying; 
and, as I never got into more ſcrapes than ethers, wiy 
II ſtill purſue my ſyſtem, and prefer houour- tot art. 
Then, if we fail, we have ſomething better o conſole 
scthanca pond or 2: piſtol - and, if we Jucceed,:; what 
is there wanting to out happineſs! 4 90117 %o de | 
I 21. Mar. 
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M. Mor. And how ds you 2 her 
eſcape ? | 

Har. That, | my deareſt, is thi difficulty. I 
found ſhe had ſeen you, and thettfors was —— to 
ſatisf her of m ho 

4. Mor. Very well; eee watch o fo 
opportunity, You dine hefe---the worg of. commang 
you are 2ccultomed to obey, but you muſt now became 
obedient to the hook; for, you know, I have my diff 
cane, however Rrong my defire a obliging Jou, 
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5 Mortimer pruring out Coffee Jends 
2491" Captar Harcourt leans 4 4 a Pam 
Mole irs Ar & little Diftance the e | 
Wm ing at Backgammon, 1b Lord Gi, - 
mort leans mn © his Chair, thoughtfully obſer erwing 4 
Nabuvlaur of his Son, who we merely to make bis 
Uncle leave off. | 


Har. Ir grows near the appointed hour, my 
love but how to make ſure of Woodville, ; 
M. Mer. You thould have thought of that before, 
my ſagacious confidante! However, as I do not need 
your company, faſten it upon him: pretend a dyel,-- 
pretend an intrigue ;---in ſhort, if all elſe. fails, pretend 
you are dying, and keep him to make ypur will, Tar. 
ther than ſuffer him to interrupt me. 
L. Gl, (to bimſelf) What way can I ſeeure the 
abſence of this ſon of mine? for, I ſee plainly, ano- 
ther lucky hit would almoſt provoke him into throw-, 
ing - the dice in the Governor's face: yet Vane, I 
doubt, has hardly been able to procure me-ev'ry con- 
yenience in ſo ſhort a time. However, I will make 
one of my own garrets his minx's priſon, rather than 
ſuffer her to interfere with my ſerious views. 8 
Gov. 
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Gov. (Riſing from play) Zounds, Frank! you 
are like the French; ſo ready to be beat, that there is 
hardly apy triumph in conquering you. But you ſhall 
take your revenge, I inſiſt upon it. 

Wood. Another time, fir ;---my head achs ;---my 
in ſhorty 1 cannot play any longer; my couſin 
will engage with you. | 

_ Har. (twitching his ſleeve ) Kind fir, your * 
is infinitely indebted to, yeu; bu: he, like yourſelf, 
may have ſomething elſe to doz and ſo indeed has ey'ry 
body, for 1 we-all ſeem impatient to ſeparate. 

A. Mor, ( to the ſervant, remaving coffee ) Bid War- 
ner ſend my cloak. * | 

L. Glen. Going abroad, my dear? EY 

M. Mir. Only a formal round, my Lord. 

Z. Glen. Woodville, you attend Miſs Mortimer. 

M. Mor. Sweetly contrived that, however, and 
my lover ſeems poſed. ¶ Ajide to Harcourt)---I will not 
ſo ſeverely tax Mr. Woodville's politeneſs, my Lord. 

mid. You are very obliging, madam; (to Har- 
court) and the only N m. ras 112 or nn to oblige 
* this day, entre nous. \ 

Har. (afide) Um, not 1 8 ſare of Mk if you 
knew (nba to Mifs ortimet) I will march 
off quietly, and lie in wait for Woodville, fo that 1 
think you may depend on his not meeting you. N05 

[Ges off unol ſorved. 
[Woodville, Oy taken his hat and fword, 5. 
Bis hand to Miſs Mortimer. 
TZ. Glen. So, he is going to eſcape ! They all take 


pleaſure in perplexing me. F rank, return th me N 
2 | 


4 


4 e O N D x. N 4 
rely; ek: bethought myſelf of ſomething vary 


important, in which I need your aſſiſtance. Kee 


Mood. Would I had bethought myſelf of nanlng, 
like Harcourt! How deviliſhly vexatious ! . 
N Wigs TS Mifs' Mortimer of. | 
2 * there goes madam, to coquette, eurtſy, 
and talk nonſenſe with every well · dreſſed ape of e 
ſex. Before I would allow a girl ſuch a freedom 
= Glen. Brother] do not judge till you kinder 
her] and give me leave to tell you, theſe prejudices 
of your temper will render you very ridiculous, | : 
Gov. /, The; prejudices of my temper! Oh Lord, 
Oh Lord! this is an excellent jeſt. Zounds, W * 
you have not the uſe of your eyes---.. . | 
I. Glen. I ſhall never have patience. My head i is 
juſt now full of ſomething too important, to examine 
which of us is moſt in the wrong: I am fixed on 
removing this ambitious minx of my ſon's for ever out 
kis reach immediately. Will you oblige me with the 
company of. your ſeryants ? , Being, ſlaves; they will 
not dare reveal the affair; ;. and, were they fo Fs, 


* 


can hardly comprehend it. 7 
Gov. Will I? ay, that 1 will; and v with my own 
company into the bargain © _ = W 


L, Glen. Hiſt! he returns: and, ig we alt in 
by his countenance, mortified enough, to laſe the Sr 
n abe 1 | 14 ry horn” 
ki Welle. | WY an 


© | 
4 a” 


Go. * dear Frank, fir to v Puzz'e $ dune. 


1 "yp 
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the mortgage of Hayfield houſe, and don't fail to learn 


his whole opinion upon the ſubject; (a/ide to the Go- 
vernor) and that will take two long hours by a very mo- 
derate computation :--then proceed to the London Ta- 
vern, and afk if Levi, the Jew, waits there by my 
appointment? otherwiſe do Joie wait there till eicher 
he or I join you. Fr: 

Mod. A pretty round-· about employment my father 
has invented for me] (de) and J dare not give the 


feaſt ſymptoms of diſguft, leſt that troubleſome old 


uncle of mine ſhould pry into the cauſe. I ſhall obs 
ſerve your orders, my Lord---though, if the devil has 


called upon the counſellor a little before his time, 1 


| ſhall conſider it as an eternal obligation.  [Exit, 

T. Glen. Now I muſt enquire after Vane. [ Exit. 
"Gov. And I will give à little lecture to my myr- 
midons, and wait with them your pleaſure. Od, it 
will be precious ſport; to catch madam fo unawares, 
and ſee her play off every virtuous grimace with which 
_ AW os young 'Beapegrace. Gran Pee 
SCEN E, The Hall. 645 


Enter . looking about. 


x "Hey-day ſure his old-faſhion'd Lordſhip has not 


employed two of us on one errand Kn old man Hah 
been hov'ring about madam's houſe, and has followed 


me here, without my knowing what to make of him. 


However, ears befriend me! * TRetires, Ii n. 


OI 


nen 
| | I rr ede 563 


884 us 2+f 


| Bur the oe and be Heck ae frm . 


| Here Anthony, Pompey, Cæſar! you dogs, be 
cake to attend my Lord and me on a little expedition, 
No; no flambeaus, boobies !---the chaſte. Miſs. - 
Diana will ſurely take a ſpiteful pleaſure in lighting us 
to catch another kind of Miſs.- And, do' ye hear? 
not one ſyllable of the when, where, or how, except. 
you intend to dangle on one ſtring, like a bunch of 
black grapes. | I Talks te them wet: 


Enter Grey. 


BEN It is here, n inform'd,! new 
ther of this abandoned ſeducer refides.--- Yet, hat 
redreſs can poverty hope from pride ? ſurely,  how-- 
ever, for his own fake, he will aſſiſt me in regaining 
the poorgirl, and afterwards prevent the wretch on 
purſuing her ?---there I ſuppoſe he is !---my Lord. 

Gov. (Turns ſhort upon him) Well, old durdy! 
what do you want with my Lord? 

Grey.---Mercifu] heay'n ! the father of Cecilia! 

Vane. (Liſtening) Hey i- indeed * 

Grey- Oh ! how my heart miſgives me! perhaps, 
this baſe Woodville---her very brother 

Gov. What, is the old man ill ?---ſure I know, 
this honeſt---it is not---yes it is Grey? 
Grey. The ſame indeed, my Lord. "i in 
Gov. No my Lord, to my man ! my name is 


| Harcourt? | 


- Grey, 
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. Grey... Bleſſed be heay'n for that, however! 
* ev. Be not righteous over much ] for, that my 
name is Harcourt, L do not reckon among the firſt 
favours of heav'n.-—— But, ha, hai! perhaps you 
thought I had no name at all by this time? - faith, I 
put a pretty trick upon---well, well, well (to tho 
blacks) you may retire till my Lord is ready. [ &xeunt. 
---I am a riddle, honeſt Grey ! but now I am come to 
expound myſelf, and make thy fortune into, the bar 
gain.-»-It is many a long day fincel ſaw old England. 
But at laſt I am come home with a light heart and 
a heavy purſe, deſign ta fetch up my Cicely, give her 
and my money to the honeſteſt fellow I can find, and 
grow old amid” a roſy race of Britons ſpringing from a 
ſtem rear'd after my own faſhion.---There's news far 
.you, my honeſt friend. 
Grey. Alas, how little will he thipk 1 * his 
favour, when he hears my account of her! and how 
can I ſhock a parent, with what too ſeverely ſhocks 
even myſelf? _ [ A/ide. 
Gov. What,--ſilent, 1 man ?--ha, ha, ha! I can't 
but laugh to think how fooliſh you look'd at the ſe- 
cond year's end, when no allowance came, - but that 
was my own contrivance: all done on purpoſe, my 
good old ſoul! and now it will come in a lump; 
there's the whole difference. Well, and ſo my dame 
made her a pattern of houſewifery, _ od don't 
intend to touch another pickle or preſerye that is not 
of my little Cicely's on doing; and I'll build her a 
dairy with ev'ry bowl and churn of ſilver !---zounds, 
it ſhall be a finer ſight than the Tower of London !--- 


and 


A ier. 45 
and we'll ſet up dame Deborah's ſtatue before it, like 
Queen Ann's in St. Paul's Church-yard 1 -but; Why 
doſt' nt enjoy this'difcov'ry, man? ar't afraid 1 ſhall 
take her from thee? oh, never think of that; for thou 
ſhalt bleſs ey'ry pye ſhe aer, ay, 9 * 
wards, Old Pudding- Sleeves. 

* Grey. Ah, Sir! (bung) mn 

Gov. Hey? Zounds har dome? . 
Cicely is n't dead? +- | 

© Grey.---No, not dead, Sir! 

Gov. She's very near it, 2 I ſuppoſe? 

Grey. No, Sir. | 

Gov. No, Sir ? then what the devil do you mean 
by alarming.me thus ? with your © No my Mere 
all? 

Grey. Alas, is there no greater evi? gary 
Co. None, that I know of ; but your whole fra- 
ternity are not more like ravens in colour than note: 
come, let us know what this mighty evil is? 

Grey. For years did ſhe increaſe in goodneſs as in 
beauty; the charm of ev'ry young heart, and the ſole 
comfort of thoſe old ones, to whom heay'n wits 
"_ to have conſign'd her for ever. 

: Gov, Well, well; 1 * inthe + bir told me | all 
14 
Grey. About a - entail ago, des neue 

abſence of mine, a young man of faſhion introduced 
himſelf into my houſe; and, my wife being void of 
ſuſpicion, and the dear girl ee hs mw 
: od om bad Mk A 1 14 


17 der. 


46 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


(Gov. The dog betray'd her ? --and is this your care, 
you old and that ignoramus, your wife---zoynds ! - 
Jam in ſuch a fury !---I want to know no more of her 
infamous conduct. -Od ! I am ſtrangely tempted to 
have you ſtrangled this moment, as a juſt reward for 
your negligence ; and ſo. bury the ſecret with you. 
Grey. It is as effectually buried already, Sir. I 
love the dear unhappy girl too well, ever to tell her 
heav'n gave her to ſuch a fatner. wht 

Gov. Yes, yes ;---youare better ſuited to ha 
I hope ſhe pays for this ſeverely !---you make her 
ſand in a white ſheet, to be — at n the whole 
village ev'ry Sunday, to be ſure? 

| Grey. Alas, Sir, the put it out of my power eren 
to _ her.--- er 

Forgive her! forgive her truly! 

* By flying immediately from her only friend. 
---infirm and poor, I ſtruggled with the joint-evils 
tillnow ; when, having collected enough to ſupport 
me, I waldup in ſearch of her :---it was only yeſ- 
terday I diſcover'd her in a neſs e which 1 
traced to her houſe. | 

Gov. A houſe, I ſhall run mail dio 545 ? 
hy dare the little brazen-face pretend to elegance, 
when I took ſuch pains to W ev'ry ſpark of gen- 
tility in her?) 0 

Grey. In the nighbourbood I diſcover'd the name 
of her ſeducer ; and, in ſeeking him, met with you. 
Moderate your paſſion, Sir, reflect! when age is 
frail, what can we e expect | in youth ? hall man 2 5 | 
: humanity * | SEK 4 


Gov. 
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- Grv. $0, fo, ſo ; now 1 am te be bortur'd wir 
your preaching.Irenounce the unworthy little ſlut- 
3--] have no friend, no daughter, no any thingy 
od I would ſooner build an hoſpital for ideots, like 
Swift, and endow it with all my fortune, than beſtow 
it on one who thus perverts reaſon: hark ye, Sir,-- 
forget tlie way to this houſe I forget you ever ſaw my 
face .- would I had never ſeen yours ſor, if 'you 
dare to ſend her whining to me, I'll torment you with 
ev'ry plague, power, wealth, law, or even lawyers 
can ſet in motion by heav'n, I abjure the audacious 
littlewretch for ever ! and will ſooner return to India 
and bury my gold with thoſe from whom it was'taken, 
than beftow a ſingle ſhilling on —_ * ans * 
her coach and her houſe. > 
Grey. (Contimptuonſiy) And I will. "Re? want a 
a ſhilling, than ſuffer her to waſte her youth in a ſtate 
which will render her age an unſupportable burden. 
Fear not, Sir, ever ſeeing her or me again; for the 
boſom which rear'd will joyfully receive her, nor 
further embitter her remaining days with the know - 
. ledge ſhe was born the equal of her undoer; and de- 
priv'd herſelf of all thoſe blelliaga! eu only bid, 
never denied ner. : SA 31 ait. 


| Governor glone, 


Gov. Who wauld have a daughter ? e . 
Jam as hot as if I was in the black hole at Caleutta,--- 
If miſs had only married a lout, from i ignorance of her 
birth, I could have forgiven it; but, her puppy be- 


— 
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ing of faſkion," the papers will get bold of it, and 1 


ſhall be paragraphed into purgatory.—- Fools carr tun 


wits on thefe occaſions; and © a certain Governor and 


his daughter, will ſet the grinners in motion from 
Piccadilly to Aldgate.---This inſolent old fellow too 


El need not wonder where ſhe got courage !---not 


but I like his ſpirit,---od ! I like it much !---it proves 
his innocence.---What the devil did I drive him away 
for ?---here, dogs | run after that old man in 18 0 
and order him to return to me this moment. Woe 


3 I Enter Lord Gleaware,. 


I. Glen. And now, brother, I am ready for you. 
Gov. Yes; and now, brother, I have ſomething 

elſe to mind, and my ſervants, moreover.--- [ Exit. 
L. Glen. What new whim can this troubleſome 


mortal have taken into his head? (a rapping at the 


| dar I'm not at home remember---Miſs Mortimer Po 


who' s with her ? 
Miß e with Cecilia in mourning. 


Miſs Mor. Nay, as to that circumſtance---blefs 


me! here's my Lord 


Cec. My Lord! good heaw 'ns, I ſhall fink into 
the earth 

M. Mor. He can never gueſs : at you ;--—recover, 
9 dear creature 


L. Glen. Is the lady indiſpos d, Miſs Mortimer ? 


« _"_— 


4s . Mor. Yes, my Lord ;---that is, no---T don't 
"know what I am ſaying 3---the has been ill lately, and 
| riding has a little e overcome her; that's all. -- (Aſide to 


3 
„ 


1 Cecilia) 
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Cecilia) Struggle to keep up, for e 
your own. 

Cece. Impoſlible.! (Lard. Gleamore: draws. a hott 
chair, in which ſhe faints ). 

IL. Glen. Warner! drops and water, in a moment. 
How beautiful ſhe is !---her features ate exqui- 
ſitely fine | | 

A. Aer. They are thought ſo, my. Lord. Bless 
an; where can I have crammed my. Eau de Luce = | 
oh, I have it. | | 

— Glen. Her pulſe returns,---ſhe revives. 

I beg your pardon, madam'!---my Lord, too !. - 
= am ſhock'd to have occaſioned fo much trouble. 

. Aer. Abſurd, to apologize for the infirmity. 
of nature: my Lord, I do aſſure you, was quite 6. 
aNX10uS--= e 

Z. Glen. The man muſt ſurely have loſt every. 
ſenſe, who gan ſee this lady, even when deprived of 
her's, without emotion: - but to me, the languor of 
illneſs had ever ſomething peculiarly intereſting.--- 
(Afide) I wonder who this elegant creature is her 
hand ſeems to tremble TY | 

Cec. Oh, madam l- i 

. M, Mer. Silence 5 e deen can ſe- 
cure you from ſuſpicion ;---I confeſs, I relied on hig 
abſence, 

Re-enter the Governor. . 

Gov. He won't return, hey ? od! I like che old 
Cambrian the better for it: -- have fired his Welch 


blood . what a blockhead was I, not to 
I» H 80 


* 
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80 after him myſelf mech a ſhogla like, to 
know miſs, when In met hex j in ae ach too on 
aid he, not tell me ſomething « of \ Ten. 
into this houſe ! (Hands in amazement Li moment, f * 
whiſtles) ) Weadnille's miſtreſs, by every thing con- 
trary ! od, 1 mall ſeize the gypſy with redoubled fa 
tisfadtion ! but I muſt keep my own counſel, or my 
old beau of a brother will roaſt me to Ges on my 
ſyſtem of education. ---Hey ! who has he PE, 
(Cecilia riſes) a pretty laſs, faith !---ah, there is the 
very thing I admir&!---there is gentility, without the 
fantaſtical; flouriſhes of faſhion !---juſt the very air I 
hoped my minx would have had. (Lord Glenm n 
baving led off Cecilia, returns) il 90 
L. Glen. I don't know how but my inclination 
to this buſineſs is over. I think Tu let the matter 
alone at preſent. 2 74 b n 
Gov. The devil you will ; ;---why, by to-morrow, | 
Woodville may have married her. Phys 
L. Glen. D'ye think fo?---well, then let's go. 


Gev. And, . 1 mean to do 8 hers 
10 TH 1 


2:1 - 7 oN 
Olen. (au.) won't truſt this eathercbck 
till an is fafe. =I care not whkc Becomes of Herz ſo. 
the is out of my way;---ſend her” bar = gory ng per- 
haps? 01 bro (rt 
Gov.” To Bridewell, truly N that you ſhar't 
Let ; ; Bridewell, quotha !---why, who kriows but 
+ mpg be all that young Rakthellyour ſon's "2 
5 : Gler. My ſon's, fir! let me tell 1 you, I have 
not bred him in ſuch a manner. 
THTI8 + 4 Gov. 


e 
CLE ng Tarn 
zZounds, I afl betray a kf ba pon Wor ee 
* Glen, What now can have e ya Jon .- but 
you : ale more inconſtant than our a id you 
eve r Khon, one minute what you ſhou'd think the next? 
8 ſatisfy your ſcru les, T igtend to diſpatch * 
her to a nunnery : and, if that don't pleaſe © you, 


en take e Charge of her yourſelf, ©  [Exeunt Sad 


VIONT 10. d 
2113 21 Jan - | [130 13 T ELL 53I\ 
ed 20d oth FS eas Tſe gau: voy 


K Funk. gh ka, ha; why, this w make a Naas 
ay — 40 d 10, of all birds i in the air, his dignified 
Lordſhip has pitched on me for the” hufband of the 
Governor's daughter and his own niece —-well, if I 
can but go thro? with this, it will be admirable 1-2 


thank'd by one for making my 5 and _ from 
The anger of all,” 


WP 
9 * 9 


11 * : bs k 4 o 
25 Wo a EF. | — * 0 ” 
* wt 4 
r 3 AED. 


e127 ann 08 rat 
Ser. Mr. Woodville, Sir, i is juſt gone into the hou 
you had me watch. (Exit. 


Jane. The devil he is!---why then I muſt ce 
my intended to him for one more night, and perſu uade 
my Lord to delay our ſeizure till morning for, 5 
meet with him would certainly produce AN. agree 

of all parties, and: 2 marriage Which would never en- 


roll. PF: BOON. in che emily pedi ee or governor 8 


21 - WES 43 I 
| ; Mx © , xit. 
OC * 1 * 0 N , 9. : 185 1 2 10} Y 14 I" E 
une & ul at ad bid 10s 


2 H 2 SCENE 


* 


ſervants ? [rings very violently, calling at the lere 


young man, a monſtrous genteel one and very hand- 
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SCENE, Cecilia's Dreſſing-room. | 
k Candles burning, and her Clothes ſeatter'd., | 


re Enter Woodville. A. \ 


» > 180 2 124 3631 MIL 33 
Thanks to that dear lawyer's lucky abſence, I have 


a. few happy hours, my love, to ſpend with thee---. 
[looks at her clothes] already retired ? ſure 1 haye not. 
left my key in the garden gate.---No, here it is [rings 
the bell end takes off bis fword, then throws himſelf into 
a chair.] Nobody anſwer---I don't underſtand this. 
---Perhaps I ſhall diſturb her,---1'11 teal into her 
chamber---[ goes off and preſently returns diſordered] 
not there !---her clothes too, the ſame ſhe had on laſt! 
---oh, my heart miſgives me !---but where are all the 


Bridget ! Robert! Jacob !]- 


Enter Bridget, with ber Hat on. 


Buda ! what's become of your ay! 2 
Brid. Really, 2 I can't md ; --- don't you 

know? | | 

{ Ford. If I did I ſhou'd n't have afk'd you. 

-:Brid. (After a little pauſe) Why, ſure Sir, my 


Lady has not run away? and yet ſomething runs in 


my head, as if ſhe had.---I __ that ſpark came 
for no good to-day. 
Mood. What ſpark, girl? ITY. 
Brid. Why, juſt after you went away, comes a 


ſome 


„ αν,fL“ſ o n MTD-IN I ug 
ſome too, I muſt needs ſay; with fine dark eyes and 


a freſh colour * | <Q „8620 a 142432 
Mood. Damn his colour tell me his buſineſs. 
Brid. So he axed for my Lady, and would not 
\ tell me what he wanted: I came With her, however, 
but ſhe no ſooner ſet eyes on him than ſhe ſent me out 3 
which argufy'd no good, you'll fay'7 and, beford [ 
could poſfibly come back, though 1 ran as fil as ver 
my legs could carry me, he was gone, anch ſhe writing. 
and crying for dear life ;---but that was no news, 0 
I did not mind it: and, when ſhe" gave me leave to 
go to the play, chought no more harm than the child 
unborn. e 
Mood. It must be a ſcheme boycha all doubt 1 
| am the dupe of a diſſembling, ane Ce- 
cilia! (throws himſelf in a chair) 

3 Brid. (Softening her voice and ſetting ber dreſs It 1 
was as you, Sir, I would not fret about her: there 
is not a lady in the land would ſlight a gentleman ſo 
handſome and ſweet temper'd---I ſcorns to flatter, for 

my part. Inſerials muſt nt direct their betters : but, 
had I been in my Lady's place, a King upon his 
throne would not have tempted me.Handſome him 
that handſome does, ſay I; and l am ſur: you Vid 
handſome by her; for, if ſhe could have eat gold, the 
__ have had 2 might take ſome notice truly 


. = 
Wood. (Starting #9) Where was ſhe writing Fi 
Brid. in the > Hes drawing. rom $077 n 
et ee [Exit Woodville. . 


* 
0 22 " — * Y, 
44v $54 48 222 „nem * 


Bridget 


* Tar enlrrkR or 4ceip drs: 
you Wag ow u og voy bib aa Dies 
$ 947 
Loy 1192 l bas; ridge 8 Ib IJ N 
This ridieulous love: turns peoples brains, Ithink. 
Jam ſure, I ſaid enough to open-his eyes: but, 
maybe, I dont look ſo handſome, becauſe I am not ſo 
ide. Hey, -a thought ſtrikes me l my Lady is 
gone, that's plain. Back ſhe will not come, is as 
plain. ( Gathers together Cecilia's elegant Wothes:) P11 
put-on«theſe; and hell think ſhe- gave em to me 
then) he may find out, I am as pretty as ſhe ? if not 
he and I are of ne WN Aigd- "_ 
geflvr em 03 vim! 9 pſi V4 Dod & 


7015 "Re-enter Woodville, mare diondete. bis) 


Mood. Cruel, ungrateful, barbarous r e 
forſake me in FIG very moment I was reſolving ta fa- 
crifice ey 'ry thing to her but tis juſt.---F irſt dupes 
to the arts of man, the pupil ſoon knows how to foil 
Bim at his own weapons. ---Perhaps the difcov'ry i is 
fortunate, In a ſhort time, I muſt have borne the whole 
diſgrace of her ill conduct, and my father's reſent- 
ment had the bittereſt aggravation.---But, is ſhe in- 
decd gone ? ? and will continual to-morrows come, 
without o one hope to render them welcome - 


STS | Enter Jacob. 


Wd vin! mhevels: ern 

Fac. Las a deazy, how can I tell, var Ka N 
ad. Where are all your fellows? _ © 
©: Face. Abroad, meaking hallida ß. 
Mood. 


Us 14 * 


* 
* a ; 
ww 44 4. * 


2 Hadte S e Nabu . f i 

Mod. When did you go out? who gave you 
leave ? 

Fac. My Leady, WR 9.0% and T'l! tell you 
how *tware.---Aftet: dinner: I geed her a noate; ahd, 
when zhe had red un, zhe axed: me if ro be às how I 
ever aeed the lions? zoa I told her noa; not nomour 
I never did. Zoa zhe geed me half -a-crown, and 
bid me goa and make» myſelf happy. Il thought: ir 
wate deſprate koind of her; zoa h went and xerd the 
huge ereturs ; and ater, only ftop'd a bit ta peuphutꝭ 
the maniment, and hay my fortin tould hy Cori rer im 
the Old Bailey; and aw zaid—-—- n ns of 

Mood. What the devil does it fignify to me what 


he ſaid?-<Hark'e,>fir; I fer ith e know 


—_ o your | miſtreſs? hes Ya N 
Fac. ang, then my ſeace do the ngel ns hp 
ftah 1 to the heart this inftant. "(1 Draws his Keef, font 
WY i (brach) 1 wull, zur, indead I wull: don 

e 


; 8 me 201 1 do forget e ev'ry thing io id whole 
wor 


Sli 


Wed. Be knsere, and depend bn ny | rewarding 


8 


Fee "Why, I with 1 meay die this m K 


4 


conj'rer did not zeay I ſhould loſe my pleace f nay 


aw do verily think aw zaid zomething o'my being put 


in fear o my loiſe. Loard knaws, I little thought 


how zoon his woords — to pa 
Mood: Will you dally 7: en 
Fac. Zoa, as I zaid, zut, e 

again, I found all che duors aupen, and-net'a W 


be zeed. 
| 2 | Wd. 


* 4 ww 7 


ö 
N 
7 
: 
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a? 
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"4 56 THE CHAPTER OF AGCIDENTS: 


I ord.(afide) This fellow can never mean toimpoſe on 
me, and 1 muſt think this a plann'd affair'--- While 1 
Vas in the country, Jacob, did your miſtrefs ſee much 
company? | 

Fac. Cuompany ?---noa, not to ſpeak of not 
gentle women. 

Noad. Gentlewomen? blockhead! why had ſhe 
any male viſitors ? 

Fac. Anan! 

IVacd. 1 muſt brain thee at laſt, booby ! Did any 


men come to ſee her then? 


Fac. Oh yes, zur, yes two e. com'd 
" almoſt ev'ry deay. 
Mod. How, two gentlemen? I ſhall run diſ- 


"'trafted! Young, and handiome? 


Jac. Not auver young, zur, nor auver handſome ; 3 


dut dr ortal foine. 


Mood. So they came almoſt ev ry day zer 


pretty indeed, Miſs Cecilia !---was you never call'd 


. Of while they ſtaid ?---did they come together or alone ? 
22 "Aloane. 
Nod. I thought as much; yes, I thought as 


much. But was you never call'd up, Jacob? 


Jur. Yes, zur, when one aw um ware here 


dne deay, I ware caal'd up for zomething or other. 
© 2 Gy Wood. Well ? why don't you 80 on? | I Am On 
the rack | 


Fac. Doan't ye look zo muortal angry then! 
Wood. Well, well, I won't, my good fellow! 


| there's money for thy honeſty. 
N Jar. Well there aw ware — 


Mead. Speak out freely ? you can tell me nothing 
8 | worſe 


A S O M F n F. 87 


worſe than 1 imagine 3 you werte ſhock mein the 
leaſt; not at all. | 

| Fac. Well; there ae ware pleaying en t there 
muſic-thing like a cuoftin, and e e a 
1 to un like any black- bird. | 

Waad. A eee, that; all, r! 
(puſhes him down.) 

Fac. Yes; but vother, zur—— 

Mood. Aye, I had forgot N of bim, wot 
Jacob ? what of him? 0 

Fac. I ware never caall'd up while aw w ſteay d; 20 
(J can't but zeay, I had a curoſity to knaw what 
brought he here,) one deay I peap'd thro* the keay- 
hole, and zeed un---(titters)---l ſhall neyer. forget. 

| Mood. Tell me what this inſtant, or 1 ſbalf burſt 
with rage and ſuſpenſe. 
| Fac. Screaping on a leetle viddle, no bigger than 
my hand; while madam ware a huolding out her 
quoats, and dancing all round the room 20 (aimicls 
the minuet aukwardly.) 

Mood. Why, I believe the aint odio 
dares to jeſt with my miſery! and: yet I haye no other 
avenue: for the reſt, 1 fear, are knayes, and he ſeems 

. only a fool and are theſe all that came, Jacob POW 
| Fac. Noa, there ware one moare, zur; a leetle 
mon in a black quoat, -- but he only com'd * 7 and 
tan, 2 
Wood. A ditguiſe, no n * you, "they 
were artful enough. 
Jae. And zoa, ater: he had; deve wi my Leady, 
aw did ſhut his ſelf up wr Bridget; and 24 axed. 
| e her 


„ 


58. , THE CHAPTER; /OF5ACCIDENTS!: 


1 
* 


her all about un, and zhe zaid as how aw com'd to- 
teach madam to turn themmin great round balls alt 
blue, and red, and yellow, that do ſtand rg the books, 
and larned ſhe to wroite. | 
mood. Les, yes; Mrs. Bridget was in al her ſe · 'll 
crets, I don't doubt. If that fellow i in black comes 
here again, keep him, if you value your life, and ſend / 
for me. I know not what to do or think, and muſt. 
rene y my ſearch, -tho* hopeleſs of ſucceſs. . [ Exit, 


* 


Jacob alone. | 


Fare. | . it! but he's in a deſprate ng *. 
Rabbit me, but I ware muortally afeard aw un too, 
for aw Aouriſh'd his zword as yeazy as I could a cud- 
gel — and 1 do think conj'urer might as well ha tuold 
me madam would ha' run away, while aw mey about 1 
it, 9485 then ] pen ha' run Ay furſt [Ex 


n blur Euer Grey. . 5 
| WOT 121 
Go At length, 1 have ia entrance into „ $2 
houſe of ſhame, which now, alas! contains my dar- ſ 
ling, Cecilia plung'd in vice, and loſt to every ſen- 
timent, 1 ſpent ſo many anxious years in implanting. 
This. does, not ſeem to be che abode of Pre nor 
have 1 met a fingle being. . 


9 . 
* 4 4.5 7 1 3 5 * oy | Pr AL, h FI * , T 34 11 4 * 
Auich 3uc all | Wood 
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\ WE | A 918 DOS zun dad: Ils 124 
Woodville 8 Boba, fot Grey, and, 4 Sq | 
bis ſtword, flies at on ſein. DfIIS n 


+ Sf} 152301161 BOK 


Mood. Ha! a man! andi in lack 8 Jacob ſaid ! 


Villain, this moment is your bf. | noh W nob 1 ers 


Grey. (turning ſuddenly upon him). 7 young ſe-1 
ducer, add to the daughter's ruin the father's; 850 


Stab my heart, as you already have my happineſs. 


Woid. Alas, was this het viſitor ? 1 dare not pk 


to him! 


Grey. Emboſomed by affluence, exalted by title, 
peace ſtill ſhall be far from thy heart; for thou, with 


' the. worſt kind of avarice, haſt by ſpecious pretences 


99 2 


vrreſted from poverty its laſt dear poſſeſſion, - Virtue. 


Wood: Plerced to the foul, as I am by you te- 
proaches, I dare appeal to Cecilia herſelf for a teſti-" 
mony of my contrition! How ſhall I convitice you? 

Grey. Hardly by a life of repentance. But I de- 
baſe myſelf to exchange a word with you. Give me 


back my Cecilia !---Ruin'd as ſhe is, I yet would re- 


cover her: give her back then to a father you firſt 
taught her to fear, and an habitation, too — for 


any but the good to be happy in-.ʃ A 40-3309! 
Mood. Alas, Sir! can you trifle ou my miſery?” | 


do you give her back to the wretch who cannot ſurvive*- 


her loſs !---let me owe her hand to your bounty, "this? | 
her heart to her own !---did you know what and elope- 
ment of her's has coſt me 

Grey. Oh, moſt accompliſh'd villain but think 


not to dupe me too. 
I 2 | Mood. 


% THE CHAPTER Or ACCIDENTS: 


Mad. Who but you can have robb'd:me of be 
Or. Shallow artifce! 
od. Hear me, Sir] and even believe me, en 
1 ſolemnly ſwear I have deeply repented my crime, and 
offer d her all the reparation in my power Fn 
lince then 13 eg 
rg. What ſince then! 72 
Mod. Either by your means, or bone aer the 
has fled 1. ic boa 
Cry. Impoſſible. | [046330 101123 *? | 
Mood. Tis too true, by beav'n.! G  b&d; Gabst. 2. 
"Grey. l while you are thus ingeniouſſy * 
"Juding me, the indeed flies. Study ſome other de- 
ception, while 1 examine the whole houſe, for no- 
thing elſe can convince me. d lde 12 Eats 


o | Woodville alone, | 175 


guredy this injar'd venerable man was ent by heav'n 
60 complete my misfortunes — my paſſions waere 
| but only into a vague horror and deſpondeney, ev 
| more dreadful:---if with raſh hands the e Aga | 


her days, what remains of mine will be, indeed, am 


het! father prediets! (wolting hy 4 the wilate) "ba, e ) 
| Jetter! 9 228444 
i e Gap. = 


I A total lonelineſs in the houſe! Wo 
ed. Now, fir, "be be com inced —4 have Juſt 
feng a HO TEIN 


- 
* 
f 


Grey. 


rA 907M „rn. ur of. 
cr. Tuis eanmot be the invention b A manidhte : 
let me read it---it is, wan her hand: FO 


Ls 


and reads it) M6 wolle Novo 
«© Receive this as Ad essere es 
has unexpectedly ſent me à friend, whoſe" protecd 
< tion I dare accept; and time may perhaps ſubduse a 
« paſſion, which ſeems ititerwoven with my being - 
forget me, I intreat ; and ſeek that happineſs with 
another, I can never hope to beſtow or partake.--- 
„ Conſoled only by reflecting, that the grief, my 
error occaſions, is inferior to that I ſhould have 
6 felt, had I, by an ungenerous uſe of my - power, 
e made you, in turn, my victim. Once more, 
« adieu !---all ſearch will certainly be fruitleſs,” -. 
P. 8. In the cabinet you will find your valu- 
V able preſents; and the key is in a dreſing? 
4 box.” 

| (Woodville ſnatches the e and burſts into tears) 
Grey. Cecilia! I may ſay, with tears oh g&ys 
thou art, indeed, my daughter ! more dear (if poſſible}: 
than ever! a daughter monarchs might contend;forgi 
though thy weak father abjures thee |--+may'the friend; 
you have found have a heart but like your on i for 
you, young man I but I leave you to your anguiſh s 
the loſs of ſuch a woman is a ſufficient puniſnment, 1 
mood. Stay, fir! (riſes) by your holy profeſſion, 

I conjure you, ſtay !---plunge me not into total de- 
ſpair !---though without a, clue to her aſylums, I | 
would fain believe my heart will lead me to it; and 
let me then hope you will len her gn mg dy Dok 

Cera. 


„ THE. CHAPTER. OF ACCIDENTS, 

Erg. There is a ſomething in your manner, 
young gentleman, that affects me ;- -I have been 
young, wild, and extravagant myſelf ; and, what is 
more ſtrange, have not forgot I was ſo: my own 
experience proves reformation poſſible ;\ act up to her, 

and atone your error. | 
Mood. I will endeavour * fir ! and, oh 3 
thoſe who yet dut waver, feel what has paſſed in my 
heart, Re ar the laſt haur, who woug on to Ub 


Asi 38. enn: K nenne n ed 
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1409 no ' "SCENE; Cecilia's, Houſe, Py of; Noth 
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2b 01 ub 1 45 | 8 
Bridget dreſſed in Cecilix? O Clothes, mixed with every © 
thing vulgar and tqwary. | 


Brid. 80 am ready againſt our gentleman 
comes. Deuce on him to run away laſt night, the 
moment I was dreſt-and with an inferial fellow too l 
---Lard, how can people of quality demean them» 
ſelves by keeping company with inferials !---however, _ 
one thing I am ſure of, he's too much on the fidgets 
to ſtay long away from our houſe ; and, in the mean 
while, I can entertain myſelf "I" well. (Site 
down to the toilette) 

Fac. (Without) I tell ye, my leady s not at huome, | 

Gov, I tell you, I won't take your word for it ;--- 
ſp come, my Lord, and ſee, _ _ | 

Brid. Heyday, my Lord l — what's the news. 
now, I wonder? 


Enter Lord Glenmore and the Governor; both * | 
Hort. 


Gov. - Oh, I thought madam had even enough. of 
6e _ to lye by proxy. 


. Te. Brid. 


8 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. 


Brid. Dear heart !---I am all of a twitteration l- 
who can theſe be ?---that's my Lord, for certain 

L. Glen. The e of the wench is aſtoviſh- 
ing ! * | 

Gov. ws ; (a 1 a little gawky, or — 

there's no denying it.-( aſide) Here's a pretty diſcovery, 

now, after all my projects thank fortune, the ſe- 
cret is yet my own though, _ 

Ti. Glen. (Advancing to her) 1 ought to o beg your 
excuſe, madam, for ſo abrupt an intruſion ; but the 
opportunity and ſo fair à temptation will, I flatter 

myſelf, be a ſufficient apology, 

Brid. (aſide) He takes me for my lady, ae a fare | 
"Oo roh, this is charming'!---you need not make 
no *poligy's, my Lord ;---inferials never knows how 
l to ſuſpect people of quality; ; but] underſtands good 

breeding better. | 

I. Glen. (afide) Why, what 2 Barn- door Mawkin 

it is! your politeneſs, madam, can only be equalled 
par rm | buy 

. Brid. Dear heart, my TY you flatter me 1». 
- won't you pleaſe to ſit ?---{waits det till they 
1 gonſent. to ſeat themſelves) | 

L. Glen. (to the Governor) July, by uſing my 
title, ſhe knows me ! 

Cen. Zounds, I have a — mind to make her 
* mne rod, I ſhall never be able to contain. 

= Gln. 2 afraid, madam, I ſhould prove an 
un welcome gueſt ;---but beauty, like yours 4 

Seid. Does your r think J ſo very hand- 

Woe , 


"A 0 * : 65 


ſome then ?---Lord, how lucky was my dreſſing my- 
elf! | 

L. Glen. 22 Affected ideot !---I was afraid, 
Madam, too of meeting Woodville heron I 
know not what to fay to her. 

Brid. He has not been here this morning z but, if 
he had, he knows better than to ax ater my Company, 
I do aſſure you, my---Lordſhip; _ 

IL. Glen. I have been told he intends 
you ; what a pity to monopolize ſuch merit ! 

Brid. If he has any ſuch kind intention, tis more 
| than L knows of; I aſſure you. 

T. Gun. His keeping that wiſe reſolution from: 
you, is lome little comfort, however. 

Brid. But, Tpromiſe ye, I ſhall make a CENTER 
of quality---for I loves cards, coaches, dancing, and 
—_ to my very heart ; nothing in the world bet- 
but Blindman's Buff. I had ſome thoughts of 
cab a'trip to Sadler's Wells or Fox Hall," — 1 

don't begin till five o'clock.  ' 

' Gov. (Af) Ha, ha! tho! ſhe can hardly ſpell out the 
Ten Commandments, the cou'd break every one with 
as much eaſe and impudence, as if ſhe had been _ 
in the circle of St. James's. a 

L. Gln. But, Madam, you know, Mowing 
Woodville willing to marry you, it is not in his power 
while his father lives, without forfeiting bis fortune, 
the value of which you doubtleſs underſtand / 

Brid. Oh, yes, yes, for fartain, my Lord, 

Z. Glen. Whoknows too, how far an ew 
rent may carry his reſentment !---he might find means 
to entzap and puniſh you. 3 

x * 
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.d. IM © 
* Brid, Ha, ha, ha |---hoentrap me that would be 


a good jeſt hd, no NV kive mbre of che dN of 
quahtÿ than to be fo eaſilyeaug ht. 4 
n mien her) He, he, he-! that Is: che vf 
particular in which rs have nothing at all of uh 
Hay ef quality. yo dd 3 ans | e ee Ark 
TL. Glen. With me you may ſhare a higher rank 
ind larger fortune without thoſe fears ·I am of ge. 
Bid. Ves, one may ſee that without being u c 
juror why, will you marry me, my Lord r rar. 
L. Glen. Convince me that you don't love This 
Woodville, and 1 know” not how far * paſſion ay 
carry me. Jo vautt ad ans | 
Bil. Love him ? dojo think A8 no more 
of high life than that comes to? To be ſure, he 
a ſweet pretty man, AM want 26 SHIT RY — 
T loves nobody half fo well as myſe f. 
L. Glen. Upon my ſoul, I believe — aid with. 
he had the whole benefit of the declaration: ¶ id. the 
Governor) her ingratitude is as ſhocking- as her igno- j 
x90 and Bridewell too gentle a puniſhiment. 
. Then build a bridewell large enough to Son- 
tain the whole ſex; for the only diff renee between her 
and the reſt is, this 3 Mawkin tell what-the 
*Fown-bred Miſſes conceal.” on 0 nth 
T. Cl.” Why, — Venere s cr 
You had had the care of her education. „ 
= U. E ————— 47 m 5 
from friendſhip to your Lordſhip.— Fhate to-ſee-you 
*Yective yourſelf. 2-{ Ade) Surely xe ean never ſuſpect ! 
(Bridget-7remploy'# in rrummiug Winkets from do dre/- 
fa ea into her pockets, ) 


- Brid. 


27 410 2 zur 


0 E D F. | 
2d uc r en & 461395 20 „ ef ,H with Y 


% Nit - Now Lamready: td g my Lord. |. 
L. Glen. Refle,Madam/{:»-is would hurt me to 
Have ou ſay I deceiv'd. your if: you. ould reg 
Lam much afraid you will- lung 
Brid. What, wh-n I am a Lady ?-orob, 1'l vert 
ture that, and attend you. z. om nn, M 
Gu. (reich ſuatching ber erbyr hand) To ber 
you little dream of, wn vain, ee ee 
ipuoront bags: N. n N un 1930 
Bride Hey-day!---my Lord?.. n0I_ A 
e Appeal not to me, baſe womgn.!- Kno, 
I am the father of that poor dupe, Woodville, 
rid. Dear heart! be ye indeed ?---what wilk be- 
come of me then? 47 2662 431 be 
rr panifencia, for your 
hypocriſy, ambition, and ingratitude, 1 to 
ho-ſhut up for life in a monaſtery. , 34 
rid. Oh Lord! among od 75 4 
> No, Ignoramus no3---amang 5 Maes 
tho? they are but monſters in human nature either, 
rid. What, where they'll cut off my hair, and 
make me wear ſackcloth. next to my ſæin ? 
Gau. Tes, if they leave ydu any ſkin at all. Log 
Brid, Oh dear, dear, deat |. ¶ ſaùs and graaus . upon 
my-bended knees, I do beg yourwon't-fend me there 
_ ---why I ſhall go mallancholly -I ſhall make away 
with myſelf for. certain; and my ghoſt will appear to 
yau all in white! ee e een 
Gu. All in black; L rather think ; fur the hi 
nnn 


Ti Jv vb > i Wer F. 
„ * 


ay: THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


T. Cn. Your conduct, wietch!'juſtifies's ſevetet 
ſentence - to ſeduce him from his duty, was crimd 


enough. IH: 2d) HO on 5190 352 81. J 
B Who, 1 ſeduce bim, ? 158 Joy ay L Lord 
indeed I did not. J ite} -5 395 
L. Glen. Have you not own "gh K wy 


Brid. No, indeed, no; that I wiſh'd to take' my 
Lady's place, /Þ believe I did own === :: 
G Hag ha, hal” very prettily devis'd, faith, for 
2 young beginner !---come, come, chucking her under 
the chin) we muſt give you c Sent TY Miſs-->your 


Lady? ha, haha! - WA FT 
Te Cn. - Shallow ſubterfuge ! niot (412207 22g 
N Enter Vane and the Slaves,” | A. b $9919 
Vane | \ is all ready?---ſeize this womans and NM 
my 7 2299 25 


Brid. Ah dear heart! I mall die away if 85 
blacks do but touch me---indeed you e do miſtake !- = 
"uy no 8 be only Bridget. n 

ah would give ten. thouſand SALT, that you 
—_ Bridget, you artful puſs {.--Zounds, - tho* I 
i, one moment ſtrangle the pug's face in her own 
necklace, yet the next I can hardly prevail on myſelf 
to puniſh her---what the devil had I now to do in Eng- 
and 25 or what the devil had | ever ta do in Wales _ 
1p 1 could dethrone fifty Nabobs without half the 
fatigue « and anxiety of this moment.--- Take her : away 1 
= and let us try how Mis | likes riding | out in | 
anch. 3 8 

wk] ee 222 the 'Slaver ſeize er fie | Ends 2 445 
2 and catches Lord Glenmore's coat, 775 on 

| her inges.=-- Jacob enters, her back to him. 


Jac. 


* 


124 {A019 0, 0 Ob £7 Da To THT Wm 


ar Why, what adickeds be yen alt at here d- 
Zoa, what's my Lead y there #:; Dube SN 
L. Glen. See there now, -Oh the artful Jezebel 1. 
Brid. Oh, Jacob! Why don't ye ſee L am Brid- 
get? Pray ſatisfy my Lord here. bib Þ ba4be; 
Jac. Why, be ye Bridget Never truſt me 
elſe! +/c1 03 Bali 14 +2000 „beni n bod 
Gov. Here a fool of voher ſex now,. can hardly 
take a hint though ſo plainly given him.) Thanks 
to the natural difference, for art is nature in woman, 
IT. Glen, draws: him qſide.) vin ur ow | wit ay 
Fac. Auh Bridget, Bridget! Where didit ther 
get theeſum foine „ ugg nya noa; en 
brew'd thee meayſt beake, _ (SOIT es 
Brid. Oh, do ye take ty on me la- Why boys 
. to carry me to ſome outlabdilk; ple ce, and 
make a nun of me!! | "MAES $34 
Fac. A nun ? what's that? any' bike * 
| well, if I do ſpake to um, will ye hae me 2 
FREE wk 00 2 
Brid. Oh, yes, yes, yes! | 
** Glen. Brother ! I ſhall leave you Wa the Som- 
pletion of this N 1 am ſick to che "ſoul of che 
gawky--- = | 1 EL ng 424 
Gov, Yes, yes; S don b doube t. rr 
doubt it. eee #198 
L. Glen. (7 e) ae her to 87 v5 uſe, and 
lock her vp. in one of the lofts over the ables . g 
the backway, : and even the family need know nothin 8 
of the niatter. The Chaplain will ng” a licen 


112 
and be ready (Sy. wy, Jad * and 5f1 wo 15 
e 


TISY.2 ol 7 x % : WY») "9 
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n Win yon take her, or 19-2---I ſhall never 
be able to ſtifle my agitation ; * — with 1 rage if 
Tſhew Sc ati boo] v2 Iu 
Jae. Why, rufe, zure, yet _ ur 
Bogen ? aua our 


„a hi ! ef A 
— Oh, he bas beat her meaning into thy 
thick ſcull a lat ?--Pr*ythee, keep thy np. Be of 
of my way, 8 1 to n it on thy own. 
ſhoulders. * m N DJ 
Fac. Why, ee! in enn der dear beit aide 
why this is couſin Bridget! ; * 
. Only ſend for Mr. Woodvile ? 
Gov. Prettily devis'd again! ha, ha, ha! hb 
think, my little dear! we have lived three times 
long as your Ladyſhip to learn a quarter as much 1— 
Send for Mr. Woodville, hey ?---No, fo; you won't © 
find us quite ſo ſimple. t. 43 IT * '* * WEST. 
Jac. On deant ye, doan't ye, cirr” of abe, ir 
ye wull, do pray take I. x 
- Vane." Yes, NS _ Piece o of Jum im . 
bear: Rn: iir: 
Gov. Drag her away this wall. 
Dei. Oh dear, oh dear! to be We at laſt 5 
another's erime is all that vexes me. 


They carry ber of, Goverhor follaws. . Y 
C0 Lond EIFS — 
SCENE, Ai, Mortimer's Apartment. a 1, 


"(Cilia enters, and fits daton to embroidery... . 
. How fond, how weak, "how ungrateful, are our _ 
beats lf ſtill will preſumptuouſſy fancy tis, 
houſe its home, and ally itſelf to ev'ry one to whom 
Woodville is dear. ; 
4 Lord 


' 11 be 


2 


a an, Do Foro ES 
— — | 1 q 


* - gy 2 A & pou 4 * 1 7 T? 


; , . wry - 
wn lic Lon Olenmore ere. 09 


Py OW — Tl Ge 17 war 2 * n. I 2 


C. On heaven "= my Loi: 1---how unlucky ; 
if 7.892. .he way, Sug. the Captain mjGs Miss NN 
mer. N21 

bs Glen. | You ſee, - madam, you 6— : 

engage us to purſue you, even to rudeneſs, .>- 
Bin, rell me, can it be your own choice to puniſn 
us sſof s ſo faras to prefer ſolitude to our fociety? ?? 

"Cer. I know myſelf too well, my Lord, to receives 
diſtinctions of which. L am an ;---yet think 
not, „ therefore, I fail in reſpeR, - * H 

L. Glen. But, is that charming boſom ſuſceptible 
of; nothing beyond reſpect? why is it, _ of in- 
ſpring 3 a paſſion it cannot participate? Anide 

N Your goodneſs, my Lord my l ve 

| nexation, will, always attend you---but, the more ge- 
nerouſly you are-inclined to forget what is due to yuν,jg̃ 
ſelf, the more ſtrongly it is impreſſed on my memory 

L. Gln. Were what you ſay true, the dounties 
of nature atone amply to you for the parſimony of Samy. 


TT £554 


tune ; nor would your want of every other adyantage 
leſſen your merit, or my ſenſe of it. 

Cee. (aide) Had he thought thus a fawymonths 
ſince, how happy had 1 now been/!-+-Y our, approkigr:: 
tion at once flatters and ſeryes me, by juſtifying Miſs 
Mortimer's protection of me. 9 oo e 

L. Gln. Her partiality for you, does her more ho- 
nour, than it can . you 8 But, you! 


& is 115203 77 
_ W Fig © e rt the. happineſs of... 

k wing You? N urge 
4 N 2 77 rt Te. 37 reit 1 tu. -z2{reanl #11 uon 
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Cec. My--my Lord, by a misfortune ſo touching--- 

L. Glen. Nay, I would not diſtreſs you neither ; 
yet, | own, madam, TI wiſh to make a propoſal worth 
a ſerious anfwer ; but ought firſt to know, why you 
affect a myſtery? Tell me then, my dear, ev'ry inci- 
dent of your liſe, and I will raiſe you to a title, I may 
without vanity ſay, many haye aſpired to! 

Cec. Lou oppreſs my very ſoul, my Lord] But, 
alas ! unconquetable obſtacles deprive me for ever of 
that title. Neither would I obtain it by alienating 


ſuch a ſon from ſuch a father. 


L. Glen. Put him entirely out of the. queſtion ; 3 
the meanneſs of his conduct acquits me to myſelf. 
Do you know, madam, he has reſolved to marry a 
creature of low birth, illiterate, vulgar, and impu- 
dent? and, to complete her perfections, ſhe has been 
his miſtreſs at leaſt. - 

Cec. Surely he knows, * purpoſely prone me 
thus. (A4/ide.) 

L. Glen. But your integrity aN render you | 
leſs amiable in my eyes; it greatly enhances ev'ry, 
other merit. As to his wretch, I have her in my 


power, and ſhall make her dearly repent, 


Cec. Then I am loſt indeed! (ade) You have, 
my Lord; tho' I know not how, W 
in confuſon.) | 

L. Glen. (riſes, taking fauff; deter bes 
Oh, nothing more eaſy, madam ; I had him carefully 
traced to her houſe; and, during his Toned took. 
ſervants and forced her away. _ _ . 

Cec. (afide) That, however, cannot buns; quay 
word ſeems to add to a myſtery I dare not enquire into. 

: | L. Gler. 


a 0 0 * 2 o v... 1 


Z. Glan- But why waſte one precious moment on 
ſuch an animal? what are "_ MEG agar. 2 
cles? | 
Cee. Spare me, my Lord; ; your indulgence 1. 7 

ces me to try again to ſoften your reſolutions reſpectiug 
| your ſon: deprived of the weak, the guilty, the miſe- 
rable wretch you juſtly condemn, a little gime will 
(no doubt) incline him to his'duty. I ſhould have 
your pardon to ſolicit, my Lord, but that your on 
openneſs authorizes mine. 
L. Glen. But, can you, who ſo powerfully RY 
the cauſe of another, be deaf to the ſighs of a man 
who adores you? who offers you a rank=— ʒ-—-— | 
Cec. Be ſatisfied, my Lord, with knowing I have 
all that efteem your merit claims; which influences 
me beyond eyery caſual advantage. —_ * 
L. Glen. But, madam--- | 
5 . Cee. Alas, my Lord !---(burfts into tears af . 
ſilent, if poſſible, both pride and virtue. I have de- 
ſerved, and will ſubmit to it - yet ſurely the bitterneſs 
of this moment expiates all paſt offences. [ Exit. 
L. Glen. Amiable creature! what an amazing ele- 
gance of mind and perſon! Tears were her only an- 
ſwers to my queſtions, and bluſhes to my looks: yet 3 
theſe only n. a curiolity they have ſoftened iutosꝛ 
love. Þ [Exit 3 


RY o 


1 


| | Woodville's Apartment. - In Þ 2504s — 5 x | 
| Woodville ahne. 4 12 
Weed. No intelligence of my Cecilia yet 1--<were X : 


I only aſſured of her ſafety, it would by. ſome conſo- 
lation. 


7 * 4 
a . 7 ” i p . . 
| C, "Enter 
* „ 9 © © 
» . 


| 
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DIE Yell yilrw Enter Jacob. Ir 
Jac. Tur, rages 80 do gt ſo. bowld/ as to ax 
 to'Þpaks to you. Kiobuqmi wo Y deen 
Mood. I md fellow, the very ſight of 
thee rovives'my hopes, and ſets n n 
sell, What's the news? 
Jae. Turprizing neus indeed, len egg 1 
thought I ſhould never meat wi' ye; I com'd to your 
Jodgings twice, and ye warn't u. 10 
nod. Up! death, you ignorant Booby! why 
didn't you order them to rouſe me that moment? 
Fac.” Loord, zur! why, your gentleman, (as they 
—— were, ſo terrable foine, I ware afcard of 
 zMronting un! 
ad. Plague on the Kupidity of both, Ge 74 
— all this to the purpoſe? che news? the 
news? A 144 Mt Iv | 
* I.84 2 | wart mourtal bad news, indeed he 
mad. You tedious blockhead ! is your 11 re- 
Ar. Nes Zur. (Stating bis head. very mourn- 
e 
Wood. ( afide The horrid, POWs ging; my heart: re- 
abt — is, I more dread the n 
however, my good fellow ! ¶ Jacob auipet his eyes )--- 
I ſhall ever value your ſenſibility.— Tell me, then, 
the ſimple truth, whatever it may be? 
a, 1 wall, Zi, e —T hore his ed 
two foine gentleman, wi 2 words by So oo juſt 
for all the world like Ts 7 


. | 


"& Onnen BD 25S wp 


| Wredd. Well, and what did theſe gentleman fay ? 
Fac. Why, they tLupters, willy nilly, and 
Tarr'd off. “f Bridget. ¶ Burfts at a. in 
Hod. You impudent ignorant clan H e 
you cauſe for your tears. (Shakes Vin. 0. ani 
Fuc. Loord i Loord I- do ye ha 2 little, Ohriſtin 
commiſeration-— well, if I ever do coumo nige a- 
Sieden ee every buone in m 
zk! 7007 bog 4˙ç44ſ„ ce bis IL 1g 
Word. (Malling ee rage) To isſalt me 
with your own paltry love affairs! theſe great and 
mighty gentlemen were only conſtables I. dare ſwear, 
and your fears converted their ſtaves to ſords .. 
Fac.” Ry, but that a'nt the worſt nithek, Lo 
verily think my turn wull cuome next ant Ae p 
n my bed for thinking on't, nor enjoy a meals meat: 
---20, except you do bring your zword, and οti⁰ 
and live in our houze, I wull guo out on't, ts 2 
zure thing; for I had rather ſceare eraws at à graat a 
deay all my loife long, than bide there to be ſaterrified. 
bod. Sceare craws truly? Why, the craws will 
ſceare you, ye hen-hearted puppy l. thete, teab that, 
{gives him money) and guo huome, or to the devil ſo 
you never fall in my way again. 
Fac. Tome faulk that I do knaw wull .zeezthe 
black gentleman firſt, tis my belief ο L had beſt 
* Wen __ too, 55 „ ene 
f 7 | N Nr ve 


** 23 at 4} 04 with? 


"2 Wendl, what's the make? why you 
vill raiſe the neighbourhood. _ ; 


L a; no 
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denn! ol Jail 16 d dO wn 
WED: 414741 vivo 7 - 
9 Jacob returns. 
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ac. Here's a peaper houſemaid . do. gend you; wi 
„eee duty . but, if zo be it do gut yen ano- 
deſperate teak ing I do huope ei wall zend for 
— and not I.---Loord | Loord ! what wull 
becuome of me in this oide world of London! (Ex- 
it Jacob.) 
aue Ha! ha! We! he is a choice flow! ? 
QUY Wood” A heart, oppreſſed with its own feelings, 
fears err mung 1 have hardly courage te pen a 
— ar adriſ; 1 aN 
Hare Come, come, give beweg e ? 
_ confuſion !---was ever ny a ſo by we. at- 
kimpts to ton it. 
1 % bod. nor” it rol him) Ha! wy important 
Der! 2 
Hr. Why will you invent torments Ki yourſelf ? 
( Afide)---My own letter 5 0 ew "y thing” — 
inhereis a ſtroke z:: 
Mood. (reads in a broken woice and manner ) wood. 
ville on the brink of marriage you will be diſen- 
+ /<60gaged=--a nobleman (damnation )---heart and 
« fortune at her foetꝰ (I'll let his ſoul out there) 
hell and furies but I will find bim, if money 
— never will I cloſe my 3 1 Cecilia 
ne, himſolf into a ſeat.) - et 
Har. This is the moſt NEIL not 
what to ſay to him---prythee, Woodville! do not ſa- 
cCriſice ſo many reaſonable preſumptions in her favour, 
tos 9 clap aught you know ! 
90 Nod. 


E 


e O NES . „ 


uud Oh Charles! Gt. could think fol---but 
1 have ſeen the DE 8 — hand ſomewhere ! 
De vort beter fete Wan#991 e an 

15 hep. "VU rb-il hit but Un N. Baba == he 


»! devit halt Lay t hi eee 22272919 
L ron Te, ton bas 3 


ow ene bro 
e ter th#Govtriige,s e ene 

Nn 

Con. Woodville, my deat boy! :Hamwatme to 

have a little talk with thee. Charles bd. run 
avaydr-ryou are in all your. couſin 8 ſecrets. o 2122 

Hd. What ſhould poſſeſs this tixefome-mdrtal 

te come nm half 

An hour, Sir. * 2 rr goagtne> ' 

| Gov. Ay, and that's 8 at I ending avoid: 

The more I talk to your father, Frank, me more I 

find him fixed on the match with his Miſs Mortimer 

Nay, hath me, he will * you married chis very 


day. o Y N | 
| Wood.” That 8 e baer. in the humour 1 
am in. | dn dad V 


16. Ab. Frank! the 2 1 offer thee-Hiv >» 
Hood. * no more * to me n 
Aelpiſe 5 eber of. 
en. 8 rw chats een how 
do you know that od, I could tell ou . . . 

Wood. And, to tell you my full mind, Sir, Ihad 
rather e a wretch to en father, than 
any other man. „ ae mi of vel 07 aw 
ev. Od! 3 art 3 boy, there's no 
. Sidiking, thee.---(4fde) I don't be why Iam; obliged 
to 


N 
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to tor his; Miſs'i is my daughter. have 2 a great mind 
to ofa hat we have done with her; and, if he will 
marry, een take care nobody hinders him 1 thea, 
trumgeup adarce about forgiving them and) yet, it 
gos againſt my conſcience to puniſh the puppy for 
lifes, though he has puniſhed | me pretty fuScicntly, by 


the Lord Harry:. 
Har. I dog” ike this N at all, and tremble for 


my Sophia, hen I ſee this odd foul fo inyeterate 
ank her, 3 


a4 


I; am as 42 in all your feerers as your | favourite Wer 


de chambre? 7 £ 3 
Mood. don't underſtand you, Sir. n 
Gov. . Pho, pho, pho ! keep that face till I ſhew 

thee one as ſolemn. as my Lord's. Why ſhould not 

vou pleaſe yourſelf, and marry yr Miſs, inſtead of 
your ſather's? 


- Bath, Aſtoniſhing! 
Ce. Od, if you turn out the honeſt fellow 1 take 


you for, I know. a pretty round ſum, an onion and a 
black coat may one day or other entitle you to; fo 
never mind Lord Gravity's reſentment. 

Med. I act from better motives, Sir, and v were 
— your Wealth could it tempt me to diſobey 
the beſt of fathers. 
ot. (paſſionately) Why then, marry Miß Morti- 
mer, and oblige him: take a back ſeat in your own 
coach, get a family of pale-faced brats, born with 
oſtrich-feathers on their heads; and hate away a long 


20 * all due decorum !---Zowhds, here's a fellow 
more 


A e 0 u 1 D *. 798 


more whimſical chan---even myſelf. ---Yeſterday you 
would have the puls ſpite of el body ; ; but you no 
ſooner find i it in your power to oblige your beſt friend by 
humouring your inclinations, than, 107 you are ke 
with a moſt violent fit of duty and'ſubmifiont-- 
Od, you don t know What vou Have Ioſt % t l 
but, ſince you are bent on croſſing me, Fl tei¹ you, 
and once for all too. -My ſecret ſhall! lenteforth 46 
as impenetrable as the philoſopher? s ſtone. Ay ſtare 
as you pleaſe, I'll give you more years chan har 


yet ſeen days to guels it in. [Zu 
Her. What this uncle of ours can med is quite 
8 my gueſs! ay 2s u geb eg n 


oed. What ſignifies ſeeking to pale 
fon, Actions 1 in which it had no ſhare ?- —Lhis braih is 
indubitably touched !---but Cecilia lies hear y on my 
heart, and excludes ev*ry other thought. 
rl» Har. Time may explain the fceret of that letter, 
which, I will lay my life, ſhe deſpiſes: D woman 
who did not, would have kept it from your hands. 
Mood. That's true, indeed 1---it I wrong her, and 
this was but an inſult, - there is g noble ſincerity in 
her own letter which ſcts ſuſpition at defanceæ . If 
he ſtumbled on one word of truth during this viſit, 
the criſis of my fate approaches. Oh, uhtstever 
- thou art, if the exalted being I will tilt hope my 
Cecilia, n 1 r I have * r | 
thee! (LN be. 
nnr 
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SCEN E, 4 mean 3 Boots, Bridles, &c. 7 | 
wor aur: ing all round. 


Bridget ſitting very mournfully, her fine Clothes in great 
| Diſorder ;---@ Table by her, with a ſmall Roll, a 
Glaſs of Water, an old dog's-ear'd Book, and a Bit 


of AT Tot 


Brid. Dran heart ! dear heart! what a miſer- | 
able time have I paſs'd ! and, where I be to paſs my 
whole "life, my Lord here only knows !—1 have not 
much ſtomach indeed; neither have I much break- 
faſt. *( Eats a bit of Bread and burſts into tears. 1 | 


Enter the Governor. 


Gov. Had. 1 more fins to anſwer for than a college 
_of Jeſuits, I ſurely expiate them all, by going through 
a purgatory in this life beyond what they have in- 
vented for the other.--- This vulgar Maux of mine 
haunts my imagination, in ev'ry ſhape. but that 1 
hoped to ſee her in ;- dare hardly truſt myſelf to 
ſpeak to her - -od, I would not have the extirpation 
of the whole female ſex depend upon my caſting-vote 
while I am in this humor. 


Brig. 


_ 2 


a" e's HI» EET 


4 Mercy on me ! here's that croſs ald gentle- 
man again ! what will become of me ?---do, pray, 
ſtrange fir! be 6 generous as to tell me what: is wo 
next to be done with me? | 

Gov. Why; juſt whatever 1 pleaſe, you audacious 
baggage !---( Aide) od, now I think on't; I have 4 
great mind to try a few ſoft words; and dive into all 
the ſectets of the little-. ignoramils.===Comey Hh" 
poſe I had a mind to grant you” Four. een dur 
would you requite me ? 


th; Dear heart why; I'd love.you fot ever 1 1 


2 bs. (BA. 9 n A 

* around, that s a favor I could very 
diſpenſe with; —and yet is natural i. the, poor... 
wench :---ah ! if thou had'ſt been a good girl; thou 


hadſt been a happy one.---Hark'ye; miſs | | bag 
your fins x7 that”: J the only vr to 1. I promiſe TIM 


you T'a if y you conceal the leaſt wc l——g iriver 


don't know what Pl do to you. e aſh en 
Bd.” 1 will £ . fr, indeed; a as 1 hops, |: — 
be married-. 
Gov. Married, vou gut! bad a8 tit is; it's tod 
good for you: Dome, tell me all your | 2 
---deſcribe the behaviour of the young yillain w 95 
ſeduced you z---where 1 did you ſet him belt? 
Y "1h Den * 
Brid. "Ugh, ugh,---At church, ſir! 

Cob. At church, quotha ? -=- a pretty place ws 
commence an intrigue in !---and how long was it 'bes , 
fore you came to this admirable agreement ? 1 5 45 
Brid: Umhꝰ-uhy- Sunday was 1 ve are, 
---and Sunday ater” was madan's Wedditig-da U N 

Monday was our fair, and— ene 
As M | G. 
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Gov. Oh, curſe your long hiſtories !---and, what 


then ſaid Woodville 2.7 ++. 
Brid. Oh N N ry at all---why, it warn't 
N99 Wwsi- | , 

he. —— — PEASET 8 | 811 | _ 


12 — N50 ready to en paſſion W who, 
| 42 5 that, and quite diſtract nee 


othy Hobbs, Squ ire's ele, 
ov. N abſolute clown-- ¶ walks about half graaning 
N diſappointment) who, oh! who would be a 
- father re could laugh,--cry,---die,---with ſhame and 
anger finde the man, who corrupted, left her only 
„one virtue, would he had depriv'd her of hannes — 

"oh, that ſhe had but {kill enough to lye well! 

Bri. "Whether I can or no, I'll never ſprak Guth 
* that's a ſure thing !---what do I get — it, or 

an 178 ſouls of the female kind 2 lam 
<P 2 85 01. . am incapable of thinking; ey 17 plan, 
x; ey'ry reſource thus overturn'd ;---I muſt be wiſer than 
rl, the world ?---This fool's head of mine muſt take 
to teaching truly] as if J could eradicate the ſtamp 
of nature, or regulate the ſenſes, by any thing but 


reafon---don? t pipe, baggage! to me j -you all can 


YI 


\ a7 ay 
© 19 


do that, when too late: when I have conſidered 


> . whether T ſhall hang myſelf or not, I'll let you know 


© whether 1 ſhall tuck you up mn with me, you little 


a * 
=  wretch, you # I. ro 118 8 
en de 4 7 | | ; 


| Bridget Me" 


152 a Well, ſue I have at laſt gueſs'd where I am 


ſhut up !---it muſt be Bedlam; for the old gentleman 


0 out of his mind, chat s a ſure thing EIN] 
Enter 


A £ 0 MW D . 


109tid ggol zuo 303 en .wd 
Ae e bog W big no13 


| 16d. dO_ an 
Van. Ha, "0 ha! os 3 K hed fas 
PER” 


to have got 2 quietus of my intended; ang, ith, To 
wou'd any man who was not in love mY a certain. 
forty thouſand to be ſure, in plain Eoglith, * 
a Le mawkin l to ber)--welll, . m dam, 
are you pleas'd with your preſent mode of Þivi ving * 
Byid. Living, do you call it ?---I think, *tis "is 8 only 
e e's 7 
very ort. 1 f 
Van. Faith, Miſs, * 3 5 but Fo 0. Ks 
the truth on't; and I muſt repeat, even to your wi 
what I ſaid to my Lord, that your youth, * 
accompliſhments, deſerve a better fate. ) ig — 
Bid. Dear heart! Bedlam, did I ſay, I. Ain! 
why, I never knew a more ſenſibler, 2 prectier 
ſort of a man in my life. (a/ide)---I am ſure, "Sir, if 
I was to ſtudy ſeven years, I ſhou'd never know + W 
1 have done to diſcommode them, not I * | 
Van. Oh Lard, my dear! only what i is done evry 
day by half your ſex without . 
you are to ſuffer for all, it ſeems ? you ſee yo r 


for life 1-»-a dungeon, coarſe rags, and the He lad 

fome allowance of bread and water twice a d; ay. | 
Brid. Oh, 5 27 me „ 1 ſhaft be ny | 

in a week! ; 

Jan. And an old black to 8 you, more ſulky 


and hideous, than un in the Arabian en 
palnments, | uma a ar 
41441 1 5 . ore) 'W 200 


* p £ . 14 i; 
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Brid. Why, ſure they will let you come and ſeg 
me, Sir ? 1 ſhall certainly ſwound away, ey 17 time [ 
look at the naſty old black. 


Ven, This is the laſt time your dungeon (which 


| your preſence renders a palace to me) will ever be open 
to one Yiſitor-»-unleſs;--unleſs---I cou'd contrive--- 
but no, it would be my ruin :---yet who woud'nt 
venture ſomething for ſuch a charming creature ? you 
Fgpld. endear even ruin,--- Tell me, then, what reward 
you 1 would beſtow on a man who ventur'd all xs 
you freedom? W 

rid. Nay, 1 don't know; you're ſuch A dear 

& weet | kind ſoul, I ſhan't ſtand with you for a trifle. 


„Han. Ahey! Miſs will be as much too com- 


plying 3 in a minute.---Well, then, my dear ! I muſt 
marry you, or you will ſtill be in the power of your 
enemies. y 
. Brig. Hey ?-—what ? do Ihearrightly ? marry me? 
| hens” afide)--why, this will be the luckieſt day's work. 


hope I. ſhall live to make you amends ! | 

Van. (afide) The only amends you can make me, 
is by dying---and now, my dear ! I will own to you, I 
have the licenſe in my pocket ; and my Lord, as eager 
as myſelſ. ---Our chaplain will do us the favour with 
more expedition than he ſays grace before. meat !--- 


Well done, Vane! egad, thy lucky ſtar r 2 


nates ( Afide---takes her arm.) 
Brid. F my locking up does end very comi- 
cal, | [ Excunt arm in arm. 


ag SCENE 


I eyer did [---nay, Sir, if you ſhould be ſo generous, L | 


* 


en 2 » . 26 


* * 
1 N 


tant A. 


bern Drown: 125 975 


13. 15 2400! 


Mp Mortimer and ce, TT 


5 II IINANNG THOT 


1 Mor. Woodville is now with his father, and both 
in the decifive mood.---Oh, Charles! as the rridmttit | 
approaches nearer, your influence becomes nferilibly 
leſs powerful :---the frantic fits of the Governor ; the 2 
folemn abſurdity of my Lord---but; above , the 
behaviour of Woodville, hurts and alarms whe 14. 
cautious not to offend his father, he has tried 7 
way to extort the refuſal from me; but, by a a pardon 
able equivocation, I left him hopeleſs, and aſſured bim 
I ſhould, to the utmoſt of my power, obey my bene 
factor. Why, why did you marry one, whs Goal 
give you nothing but her heart? | . 

Har. I ſhall not anſwer, till you can be i an 
equivalent---truſt to my management, my dear 'So- 
phia.---L fill flatter myſelf, one ſtorm will ſettle e 
tenor of our lives---if not; while acquitted to Heavs, 
the world, and ourſelves, we may ſtruggle with Titic 
againſt fortune; and — owe par deardit ens 
ments to her fluctuations. nd We 0 

M. Mor. By ſentiments like theſe you Ne ; 
very ſoul; and to retain for ever a heart Fe 
I have ventur'd the diſpleaſure of my benefactor: but 
our hearts will not always follow the lead of our rea- 
ſon, nor, when I conſider the cauſe, can [ repent the 
deviation of mine. | 1 

2 | : | Har. 


* _ . 


* 
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Bo” = Tia, if you pity yourſelf, what you can 

give to 4e Geka, ; and fortify her mind againſt tos ſtrong 
a 2 ſenſe of her 20 0 For my rags watch 
whatever is going on 

M. Mor. So, you bw me out of the vob 2—— 
Vell, r it ends happily; I ſhall be contented; and, 
like the world, meaſuring your merit by your ſucceſs, 
Wii Yollars O's moft injmitable — 1 
Hur. Nay, ſtay a moment |: Ronde 

. I, Not for the world; for — comes 
* uncle, wich a face more petifying than Medu- 

az ION ,1 9 . 


. . ß 2 


i 


8 Aue the Govern muſing. 8 
aug gik ie lived fifty eight years, "_ at 
and certain odd days, to find out I am a fool at laſt ; 17 
but I will live as many more, neh * = diſco- | 
very that 1 am a knave too. . 
Her. What the devil can he be now r batching? 3 
TR J fear ? | 
v. Dear fortune! let me rk this once un- 
diſcover'd, and I compound for all the reſt. Charles | 
the news of the houſe? for the politicks of this family 
re employment for ev ry individual in lit. | 
es Har. Bella, horrida bella, Sir !---my- Lord is 
"determined to bring his ſon's duty to an immediate 
telt (gha) thanks to his n $ ee his 
© miſtreſs's beauty. 
Gov. What poor malicious . are we nes 


ture ?-Zounds, if I could not find in my heart to \ 
rejoice | 


- — — 


A COMEDY. „ 
rejoice at thinking every one here will be as mortiſied 
and diſappointed as a certain perſon that ſhall be 


nameleſs;--+S0, ſo; here they come, faith, to argue 
the point in, open court. 10T 3 


Mlisn T1501 to Ind A 


Emer, Lord Glenmore fillewed by Woodville, advy 
TE HOY OG 0M I 
TL. Glen. Without this proof of your obedience, all 


vou can urge, Sir, is ineſfectual. blow 545 11 

Nod. Wnile obedience: wat pai, PAY 
ſwerv'd, my Lord; but, when you command me 
make myſelf wretched, a ſuperior duty cancels Be 
-=-already bound by a voluntary, an everlaſting yow, 
I cannot break it without offending heav'n, nor | 
it without offending you. 

Gov. (afide) What's this? chbp'd n 
Mid. Did you once know the incomparable me- 
rits of my love, even your N e 
un, to your reaſon. 222 
T. Cn. Mere ee bad the. more Ar 

any one woman ever yet poſſeſs d, doæan t her cog 
equally evince her folly and depravity ? ? 

Mood. Cover'd, as I ought to be, wich: Ex" 
and remorſe; 1 FEY own the was: i ye: and de- 
ceiv'd) + + 


F 


ub. 
G. (este) A Ah, poor PT, 1 of wee was 
woefully deceiy'd fure enough. 5 


L. Oln. Oh, your conſcience 8 1 eat 2 
on tft account ; tee en 
ceĩve ſueh an ideo. 
| - Gov. No, no, my Lard why paint the devil | 
| mem * 

= "Wed. 


ood 
TIT 59 $51 191+ D voor] 10 Fl £ aue N — I! 19 
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"Wood. Sir, my father's gelen. of .peech L, maj 


ele tba -* ; 
Wee Wedel ae ib, 58 a ag Sir, &1 f ha 


bits y tongue öff. hb W997 Yo 
Mood. 1 10 708 m ag. that. dear e Ga girl's Th 


md 17 batte proves 
— e rnb ele T7 Tag's 82 bl 21 In 
wold 1 4191; {+ +. 


L. Glen. Would you wake A virtue from not do- 
inß At, hart K no longet in your power 7 We 1. 
ville! I was once weak enough to believe, indulgence. 
the! fuftſt way of bbtaining your duty 3 eſteem, --= 
My eyes ae at Taft opened,---Miſs Mortimer is 1 wor- 
thy a better huſband; but you are her's, or no ſon, of 
mins. I ſolemnly promiſed this to her ae e, | 
and hl SCRE 1 70 at all events. Gas 8 y 4 


— 


iſe mode e 6 could judge of 3 . | 
You never felt, Sir, the compulſion you practice; ill 
you diſſolhe the firſt band of morality, and ſee your... 
bighly-eſtiated title end in me ? for never will Lon. 
theſe terms contiue it. aki 
Nl. Lalmoſt with I never bad * | aha 
(Walks in anger-). 1 am determined, Woodville ! and 
nothing but Bong Mortimer's refuſal, can break the 
match, | re 4 heed rr 
mod. I ſhalt not put that in her, power, my... 
Lord ? Pennit me to tell you, no ſon, was eyer-more - 
ſenſible of u father's kindne(s : but, if Lan purchaſe 
its conitindance only with my honour and my happi- 


oo be toe dearly bought. CA 1H > +» - 


nnn 
2 


4 


love, 


*» 


Wo VI TATRS ar ce 
A © © M E b „. * 


Z. Glm. Tis well, ſir.—1 have liſtened. te, 


ſufficiently. - Now bear MB... Know, this worthleſs ' 
wretch, you prefer to your duty, is; in, m po 
nay, in this houſe, J. vas auth alk 
Har. (afide) The devil ſhe.is! how in the name. 
of ill-lick ſhould be find that out I fine ſcheme 
entirely blown up, by Ie deen 
Miod, Why play thus upon me, my Lord de- her 
140 n e n 


L, Cn. What, has the 8 you ?--othat Li 
was not aware of, nar indeed ſuſpected the cu 


write, ene * wer. 


Gov. 'No, not ſo ienorant as that neither, Ir 
der'd ſhe ſhould write too « +6: -+ dk bes 
L. Glam, You order'd ſhe ſhould write? let me 
tell you, ſir, it was wronging my confidence! 
Coy. No, I did net order the ſhould write z I. 
mean, -I mean,---20unds ! [ don't know what, I. 
mand = - „A vigie 
Pod. So it feems, indeed; 12 badly it 17 
hour ago my uncle himſelf n me to marry m 


, 1 „e 

_ Gov. Here” FEE . 44 4a en 
Z. Glen. Can this be poſſible ? Let me tell vou, 
Governor, if, preſyming upon your wealth, you plays, 
a double part in my family-->  _ RE When 

| Gov.” Zounds l nobody knows his cu part in yur... 

Family; that I ſee ! and this fellow, too, to teize me, 


oy 


whom | loy'd above all in it. Why, I ſpoke entjenly.... 


fene If, ſince then I have diſcovered 
N 
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a bumpkin was beforehand with him! in the poſſeſſion, of 
his miſs N 5 

Word. If any. one, beſide yourſelf, hea burg tell 
ſuch a falſhood, it would coſt a life. 
Sv. Yes; and, if any one beſide myſelf Jack” 
well me ſuch; a vil It, would coſta ſou perhaps. 


Har. This. is more unintelligible than all the reſt; 


L. Glen. To end theſe altercations; upon your- | 


"Fe, * Woodville; *ſhall* depend the fortune öf this 
M 6 WB you have been ſo groſs a dupe as to 
Jerry we inputaden of folly. Why, even without 
knowing = ſhe ridiculed — Pry and offered to 
eye, TW... .: 
Nod. Impoſlible ! | | 
a Glen. Dare you diſbelieve me, fir ?---nay, the 


> \1 


ſhall be produced, and obliged to confeſs her arts; Fro 3 


then bl uſh. and obey * Here; N Governor, the 


0" ! DT Fe Exit. B 


5 Woodvil le walks behind, in great agitation. 
Har. Now could I find in my heart to make this 
ſtory into a ballad, as a warning to all meddling pup- 
pies ; and then hang myſelf, that it may conclude 

with a grace. Zounds, he muſt be endued with ſu- 
© pernatural intelligence. Juſt when ＋ was ſaying a 
"thouſand, civil things to myſelf on my lucceſs, to 
2 324 my mine ſprung before my eyes by the e enemy; 
and; inſtead of ſerving my friend and myſelf, become 


2 meer tool td od Gravity's revenge *Pſhaly !- how-" | 


eyer, we muſt. make the beſt of a bad matter. 
Woodville, what do'ſt: mean o, man * | 


20 ly Dn res 20. R 14 
2007 


* TS 


Exit. | 


„ 


„ 


2 c 0 1 * „ 
Wand. " tht chem produce my Cecitix fiuthen 
fcize, ard protect her to the laſt tijonietit bf my life. 
2 5 And I will aff you ts the bat debt of 


r ory d. 


| " Wal | V rich Grit ix ed felt 
ip. 
. Nos fo very generous) ir you Kew all 
- *YOT.GQgt 12 12971 * — A 
Ken Lord Glenmore ond; the. Gover N J 


Bridget holding 4 TIA to ber cher Vane fo- . 


ee ; Woodville flies and claſpi ber in lig unf; 
Harcourt takes her band. 


Ind. My love! my life !--do T'onc#* Agel M- 
hold thee fear nothing 1— ou here 'are fare from 
all the world -von not bleſs me witlr one 


tom ynrwond 


look ? | boy od ligdt 
Brid. Geer co ne 
re) oh, Gear me 1 3 7 3 


3% 


Fane gel) Now for he ee PM 
if the Governor doesn't acknowledge her n 1555 Firſt 
rage and confuſion, I, may never be. able to | 
Fim J.—I humbly hope, Mr. Woodville wi 1 
me, if, with her own confent and 15 
morning married this young lady. 

Gov. Zounds, you dog, 1 het eee 
Tied her ?----why,- how did - you dave: 
N42 


. 


05 on * 
155 * 


4 20 
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too, my Lord hat the devil, did you conſent to 
P55 7 
Valle. Believe me, fir, 1 dida' t then know ſhe was 
Pas davg ter. a. 
= Glen. Daughter |, | 
"Gbv. © 86, it's out, "after all : —it's a he, you 
405 ou did know he was my daughter ;---you all 
Knew 1 8 all conſpired to torment me 
All. Vn n 
ö Eb fl. 1 i" confound your . mirth !---as if 
I had not plagues ps already. And you have 
Skat realon to grin too, my Lord, When you have 
thrown a away my Gawky « on your abies valet. 
en. - Who could ever have dreamt of-=-ha, 
ha, 5 ha---of finding this your little wonder of the 
country, brother! 
Haß. Nay, op; Lord, ſhe's the little wonder of 
eit boch, fas. | wr . es 
All. Ha, ha, ha! | Nenn 
Gov. Mighty well, --- 8 . —— uighey 
ell pray, take your whole laugh out, good: folks! 
ſince this is, poſitively, the laſt time. of my enter- 
taining you in this manner.---A cottage ſhall . 
* Ber portion, and a rope mine. | 
Grid. If you are my papa, I think you thight | 
give dame better proof of your kindneſs z but 1 
ſhan't ſtir - why, 1 —_ on e that 1 
might not care for you. I 
ov. "Why, thou eternal torment Kia original ; 
.fin 1 firſt fault was the greateſt frailty of wo- 
man; and whoſe . her. greateſt folly L. do'ſt 


1939 . ie tc bas 0 ” 
. 4 thou, 


- 9 22 
, <3 4p - MO O4 11 


- * 
„ 
= - - 


1 
5 


* 


; thou, or the 3 knave who has POT thee 
merely for that purpoſe, imagine my wealth ſh ey 


reward incontinence and ingratitude dne; j 80 Knit 
ſtockings to ſome regiment where he «goes 
drummer !---warm yourſelf when the un {h 8 
ſoak every hard- earnꝰd cru in Jour own tears, 
repent at leiſure, > Bei 51s Hs FAY 
All. Ha, ha, ha! | n 
L. Glen. He to ridicule my mod dae ol | educagion ! 
---but, what is the meaning of all 7 N { 15461 
Mood. Truly, my Lord; 1 believe it would he 
very hard to find any for either my uncle's 8 words gf. 
actions I am equally at * Toſs * hy PRs 
Bridget here. 5 ABA 
Fanuc. Hey, what! Ba, & 4 you fog. fir A 
why, you little ugly witch ! are you really nel 
Brid. Why, I told ye fo, all along; but t you 
woud'nt believe me ? 17171 d 
A. Haz d II eee 5 
-Brid. Oh dear heart ! ---T am Bow as much, 
afeard of my new huſband as father. '* COA. 8 
N- For thee, Welch 447 $1 3 ; 
(Pops upon her knees) Oh, ns more . | 
up, pon goodneſs ſake, my Lord l A be ſick en 
of paſſing for a lady: but, if old Scratch ever p puts. 
ſuch a trick again in my head, 1 maT = 1} 
| ſhip will catch me ! that's all. OE 
Vane, 1 hall run diftratted | have T mar 51 
and all- for nothing too) 5 
L. Gln. A puniſhment petuliatly TY * it 5 
ſults from abuſing my confidence. - ence, Wretch | © 


nor 


4 
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nor ever, while you live, appear again in my pre- 
ſence. [Exit Vane, looking furiouſly after Bridget. 
VL Gt; Tis time to return to ourſelves. We 
ll foot come to an eclaircifſement, Woodville !--- 
Biner hen wont mitty, I WI. 
Mood. My Lord! 
E. Olin. And you ſhall judge of my choice: f Exit. 
Har. Now for it ;---whatever devil diverts him- 


i felf among us to-day, I fee he owes my ſagacious 


Vord here a grudge, as well as the reſt; and I foreſee 
Ithat his Wife and the army rang; 1 2 will prove 
duale © entertaining. hs 

rns 

FEnler Lord Glenmor leading Ceciliay ted y M is 


ovant agi ve Mortimer- 
ene 21 5 ' 


2 ales gl. This lady, ; Sir, 1 inte fected 4 
een, choice. 
Mead. I dream, barely [---that lady your choice? 
ba. Log. 2 
IL. Glens Ungrateful fon! had ſuch bean yours--- 
Wed: Why, this very Angel 15 es. my — 
tia, my firſt, my only love!! 
IL. Glen: How :-+- . | 
Cec. Yes, my Lord 1A now — the un- 
happy object at onee of your reſentment, contempt, 
and admiration my own misfortunes I had learnt 
to bear, but thoſe of Woodville overpower me !--- 
I deliver myſelf up to your juſtice; content to be 
erxy way his victim, ſo I am not his rnin. 
. Gler Butts find yow'in-this boaſe<-- 


Cec. 


. . # - 
— ” 1 
* 


| him . 


oy C O M E D F. 2 98 


Cec. Your + generous nephet) and the amiable 
Miſs Mortimer diſtinguiſn d me with che only. aſylum 


could ſhelter me from your, ſon! 2. 


L. Glen. They diſtinguiſned thenſelvego--Oh, 


Woodville! did I. think an hour ago I. uh mage. 


angry with you ?---How, gurſt vou. wap. d. fing 


noble ? * * | wu IM © ag 


iu. It is a crime my life.cannot plagt, 
if the ſincereſt anguiſn -p ᷑ʒ F A 
" Glen. J have one act of juſtice ſill, in my power; 
---my prejudice i in favour of birth, and even a ſtronger | 

prejudice, is cortected by this lovely girl ref her 
goodneſs of heart, and greatneſs of mind, 1 have, 
inconteſtible proofs, and, if I thought you, Frank 
Cesc. Yet, ſtay, my Lord! nor kill; me with wwe 
much kindneſs. Once your generoſity might have 
made me happy, now only miſerable.---M reaſon, 
my pride, nay even my love, induces 3 refuſe,” 
as the only way to prove I deſerve Kitt {---he"Vas 
taught me to know the world too late, nor will 4 re- 
tort on him the contempt I have incurr'&'*=4-Mr.: 
Woodville will tell £47" e Aer not idly 

vow'd--: IN 
Mood. Not to accept me ita the confent of 


. fathers; and, if mine WRIT What dub | 


2 


2 withou. o Kaas act 


Stop chat old man! he + that 2 7 58 ſtop 
2 UF 719 _T * 1 


ell 91 reer "Gfey 


k 4 = Lf TX ©: VG 700 + x wo - 
. = * * 
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Grey without. 


Nothing ſhall ſtop me in purſuit of -my---(enters) 
Ha ! the is---ſhe is here indeed | providence has at 
length directed me to her {runs to Cecilia.) 

Cec. My father ! cover'd with * let me ſink 
before vou. 44 

L. Glen. and Har. Her father ! 


4 i £52 & 


E after Governor. 


"Sw. Riſe, my lathe, girl! riſe ourified and for- 
given! riſe to pity. with me the weak minds that 
know not all thy value, and venerate the noble ones 
that do. ä | 

Gov. Hey! is it poflible ! Grey, is this my 
| Grey. Ves, Sir; this is your Cecilia, my Cecilia, 
the object of your avowed rejection and contempt ! 

Go. Rejection and contempt ! ſtand out of the 
way---Jet me embrace my daughter let me take her 
once more to my heart runs and embraces ber.) 

L. Glen. His daughter! 

Gov. ves, my friends, this is only my e 
---my own Cecilia, as fure as I am an old fool after 
being a young one, this good girl has a right to call 
me ſo by the name of father. Haſn't ſhe, Grey ?--- 
why, my Lord, this is the very parſon I told you of 
--=(taking Cecilia's arm under his) and now, young 
Sir, what do you ſay to your uncle's freaks ? 

Wood. Say, Sir, that had you ten thouſand ſuch 
I would go through a patriarchal ſervitude, in hopes 
of Cecilia's hand for my reward, 


Gov. 


A e M E D r. 97 bs 


Co And, had I ten millions of money, and this 
only girl, thou ſhould'ſt have her, and that, too, for. 
thy noble freedom. And what * . ee to 
her father's firſt gift? OE op 

Cec. Aſtoniſhment and 8 * me ma” 
power to ſay, that a diſobedience to you, fir, would . 


only double my fault: nor to worſhip that Hen, a 


which has led me through ſuch a trial to ſuch à re- 
ward !---take all I have left myſelf to give you, 
Woodrille, in my e 9 Fat ber 
hand, and then herſelf) .. 7 Par 

Grey. Now, let me die; my. arlibg child! ſinee 
I have ſeen thee, once more, innocent and happyꝰ 


Gov. And now, kiſs me, my Cecilia eb 


---od, Miſs Mortimer ſhall kiſs me too, for loving 


my poor girl here !---kiſs me, all of you, old an 
young !---men; women and children !---0d; I. am ſo 
overjoy d, I dread the conſequences; === Dye heat; 


there ?---fetch me a ſurgeon and a bottle of wine |=" 


Y- # > 


4" && 
WA 


I muſt both empty and fill my veins-on-this oc ꝭjn 2 


zooks, I could find in my heart to fritk it-merrily in 
defiance of the gout; and take that curſed vixen bes 
low, whoever ſhe is, for my partner | 

L. Glen. Methinks all ſeem rewarded, Air poor 
Sophia here? and her protection of Cecilia deſerves the 
higheſt recompence: but whenever, my dear, you can 
preſent me the huſband of your choice, I will preſent” 
him with a fortune fit for my daughter. 


— 


— 
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Gov. Protect Cecilia! og! ſhe is à good gitl, 
and a charming girl, and I honour the very tip of het 


feathers now !---if ſhe could but fancy our Charles, 
O | I'd 


? 


os THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS, &c. 


I'd throw in ſomething pretty on vis ſide, I promiſe | 


you. 
Miſs Mor. F rankneſs is the faſhion.---What 


would you ſay, Sir, and you, my Lord, if I had fan- 


"cied your Charles ſo much, as to make him mine 
already ? By 
Gov. Hey day! more diſcov'ries! how's this, boy? 


"1011 Har. Even ſo, Sir, indeed. 


L. Glen. It completes my ſatisfaction. 
Gov. Od, brother! who'd have thought you in 
*the right all the while we'll never ſeparate again, 


gd "by the Lord Harry! but knock down our Welch 
by friend's old houſe; and raiſe him one on the ruins, 
2 large enough to contain the whole family of us, where 


he ſhall reign ſole ſov'reign over all our future little 
Woodvilles and Cecilias. 


Sec. Oppreſſed with wonder, pleaſure, gratitude, 


I muſt endeavour to forgive nyſelf, when heav'n thus 
"" graciouſly proves its forgiveneſs, in allying me to 


: 028 human being my heart diſtinguiſhes. 


73s AI 


Grey. Yes, my Cecilia, you may believe him, 
"who never gave you a bad leſſon, that you are now 
© moſt truly entitled to eſteem; ſince it requires a far 
greater exertion to ſtop your courſe down the hill of 
vice, than to toil lowly up toward virtue. 
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